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Outpost  op  ^Jear 

A.  O.  d’Entremont  ’52 


The  young  commander 

paced  nervously  up  and  down  in 
the  ante-room,  waiting  to  be  summoned 
into  the  great  office  that  housed  Gen- 
eral Headquarters.  He  wanted  a cig- 
arette, but  he  dared  not  light  one; 
he  had  learned  long  ago  not  to  ignore 
rules  of  the  State,  no  matter  how  minor. 
He  heard  a click  behind  him  and 
turned  to  see  the  massive  doors  swing 
open. 

Striding  in,  he  wondered  at  the 
beauty  of  the  great  office— military, 
yet  artistic — done  in  colors  soothing  and 
pleasing  except  for  the  harsh,  familiar 
red  of  the  flag  behind  the  dais.  The 
man  at  the  desk  beckoned,  and  he 
stepped  briskly  up  to  receive  his  orders. 

His  mind,  trained  since  youth  to 
be  the  mind  of  a soldier,  quickly  as- 


similated the  orders.  The  State  had 
decided  that  when  the  time  had  come 
to  strike,  one  invading  force  would 
strike  North  America  across  the  Pole; 
and,  therefore,  it  would  be  convenient 
to  have  a store  of  supplies  secretly 
cached  away  in  a convenient  location, 
such  as  Northern  Canada.  A place  had 
already  been  selected — a spot  little 
visited  except  by  fur-trappers,  who  no 
doubt  would  make  hardy,  though  un- 
willing workers.  It  would  be  the  com- 
mander’s great  task  to  lead  a group  of 
hand-picked  men  into  this  desolate 
wilderness,  there  to  build  a storehouse, 
to  which  supplies  would  be  periodically 
smuggled  and  to  guard  it  carefully 
until  the  day  w'hen  he  was  joined  by 
his  comrades  in  the  great  invasion. 

As  he  walked  out  of  the  building,  he 
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made  up  his  mind  to  do  all  in  his 
power  to  make  his  great  mission  a 
success. 

* * * * 

The  sun  had  not  yet  risen,  but  the 
gray  light  in  the  east  showed  that 
dawn  was  not  far  away.  A high,  cloudy 
sky  hung  over  the  bleak,  snowr-covered 
woods,  with  the  promise  of  another 
dreary  day  and  a possible  hint  of  more 
snow.  Louis  Fauchard  stirred  on  his 
bed  of  crisp,  cold  snow.  He  was  in 
that  half-conscious  state  which  pro- 
duces a wonderful,  carefree  feeling, 
very  much  like  being  drugged.  It  had 
all  been  a horrible  dream,  he  thought: 
that  day  when  planes  had  come  from 
out  of  the  northern  skies,  bringing  all 
those  men — those  fanatic  savages  who 
called  themselves  “masters”;  and  the 
camp — that  neat  little  military  colony 
with  the  strange,  unpronounceable 
name.  Smiling  absently,  he  thought  of 
days  of  agonizing  work  and  nights 
without  sleep,  kept  in  restraint  not 
by  guns  or  barriers,  but  by  fear  of — 
of  all  things — a building!  “But  no,”  he 
said  to  himself;  “c’est  impossible!  Such 
a thing  cannot  happen  here  in  Can- 
ada . . .!” 

With  a start  Louis  sat  up.  It  was 
possible  in  Canada — in  fact,  it  was 
the  very  thing  from  which  he  was 
fleeing!  Louis  thought  of  his  brother 
Pierre,  who  had  dared  defy  these  self- 
appointed  masters.  He  had  been  sent 
into  that  building.  When  he  came  out, 
he  was  no  longer  Pierre,  but  a hollow 
shell,  who  did  what  he  was  told.  The 
strangers  called  this  squat,  plain-look- 
ing building  of  reinforced  concrete 
their  “interrogation  house”;  but  Louis 
and  his  friends  had  another  name  for 
it,  a far  more  apt  name — “la  chambre 
du  diable”! 

The  sky  in  the  east  was  growing 
bright  now,  but  the  clouds  hid  the 
sun.  Louis  stood  and  watched  the 
rapidly  brightening  sky.  They  were 
probably  just  discovering  back  at  the 
camp  that  he  was  missing.  Soon, 
searching  parties  would  be  scouting  the 
woods  for  him;  he  must  not  be  allowed 
to  get  away  to  tell  the  world  of  the 
camp.  This  might  well  be  the  last 
dawn  he  would  ever  see.  He  fell  on  his 
knees  and  began  to  pray  .... 


Another  man  was  on  his  knees  about 
this  time,  but  he  was  not  praying; 
indeed,  he  would  have  had  the  man 
shot  who  dared  suggest  that  he  ac- 
knowledged the  existence  of  a God. 
The  Commander  uttered  a mild  oath 
in  his  native  tongue  as  he  reached 
under  his  bed  to  get  one  of  his  fur- 
lined  boots.  “Curse  this  desolate 
country!”  he  muttered.  “What  must 
one  do  to  keep  warm  here,  carry  a 
furnace  around  all  day?” 

Just  then,  after  a hasty  knock,  the 
door  swung  open  to  reveal  a guard, 
dressed  warmly  in  a heavy  winter 
uniform,  his  face  red  with  cold  and 
redder  still  with  excitement.  “Your 
pardon,  sir,”  begged  the  guard;  “but 
one  of  the  workers  has  escaped!’ 

“What!’  cried  the  Commander,  his 
face  a picture  of  fury.  “Who?  Speak, 
you  fool;  who?” 

“The  one  they  call  Louis  Fauchard, 
sir!”  answered  the  guard,  trembling. 
Big  man  though  he  was,  he  and  his 
fellow-soldiers  dared  not  invite  the 
wrath  of  this  little  dynamo,  their  com- 
mander. 

“Fauchard,  eh?”  said  the  com- 
mander, ominously  quiet  again.  “The 
name  is  familiar.  A troublesome  breed, 
as  I recall.  Well,  no  matter;  we  shall 
find  him,  and  when  we  do  . . . Well? 
What  are  you  waiting  for,  fool?  Alert 
the  camp!  See  to  it  that  searching 
parties  are  organized  and  sent  out  as 
soon  as  possible ! The  man  must  be 
found!” 

“It  has  already  been  done,  sir!  The 
men  are  even  now  beginning  the 
search!”  With  these  words,  the  guard 
made  a hasty  withdrawal;  the  Com- 
mander was  not  man  to  argue  with 
when  he  was  in  one  of  his  bad  moods. 

“These  trappers  are  hard  to  handle,” 
mused  the  commander.  “Too  much 
spirit.  It  makes  little  difference, 
though;  our  methods  of  ‘persuasion’ 
will  soon  remedy  that.  Perhaps  we  can 
make  an  example  of  our  friend 
Fauchard  w'hen  he  is  recaptured. 
Hmmm,  yes;  an  excellent  idea!  Now, 
let  me  see  . . .” 

Louis,  on  his  wray  through  the  woods 
where  he  had  laid  his  traps,  heard 
the  dogs  of  his  pursuers  faintly  in  the 
distance,  He  knew  that  he  could  out- 
distance them  for  a time;  but  he  also 
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knew  that,  without  supplies,  he  must 
eventually  be  caught.  The  snow,  which 
was  beginning  to  fall,  would  slow  him 
up  even  more.  Still  he  pushed  on 
through  the  woods. 

At  noon,  Louis  could  hear  behind 
him  very  clearly  the  barking  of  the 
dogs  and  the  cries  of  the  men.  As  the 
snow  continued,  the  going  became 
more  difficult.  He  was  almost  ready  to 
give  up,  but  he  kept  on;  and  as  the 
afternoon  wore  on,  he  noticed  that  his 
pursuers  were  not  drawing  any  closer. 
By  sunset  they  were  actually  falling 
back. 

Near  exhaustion,  his  vision  blurred 
and  his  thoughts  hazy,  he  wondered,  in 
a strange,  detached  way,  about  this 
nightmare  of  horror.  Why  had  not 
his  pursuers  caught  up  with  him?  Per- 
haps they  were  not  so  hardy  as  he. 
Likely  they  had  hunted  him  on  foot, 
using  the  bloodhounds;  and  as  the 
snow  became  worse,  the  meagre  train- 
ing of  the  soldiers  proved  no  match 
for  his  lifetime  of  experience.  Perhaps, 
too,  the  snow  had  obliterated  any  trail 
he  might  have  left,  either  for  men 
or  bloodhounds;  and  now  they  were 
wandering  aimlessly.  A slight  smile 
played  on  his  lips  for  a moment  before 
it  faded  back  into  the  blank  mask 
of  insensibility  his  features  had  as- 


sumed. He  moved  on — vaguely  aware 
and  vaguely  thankful,  too,  that  the 
snowstorm,  in  some  strange  way,  had 
kept  his  pursuers  from  him. 

He  stumbled  on  through  the  dark 
woods.  Then,  all  at  once,  he  saw  a 
light  in  the  darkness.  Turning  and 
moving  toward  it  with  increasing 
speed,  as  if  a magnet  were  pulling  him, 
he  dragged  himself  toward  its  source, 
a large  log  cabin.  Headlong,  he 
stumbled  through  the  door  and  fell 
unconscious  upon  a huge  bear-rug,  to 
the  amazement  of  a small  group  of 
wide-eyed  trappers. 

The  Commander  was  busy  in  one 
of  the  bunkers  deep  beneath  his  home, 
busy  packing  papers  and  personal  be- 
longings. Perhaps  Fauchard  had  not 
gotten  through,  but  he  could  not  af- 
ford to  take  the  chance.  So  busy  was 
he  that  he  could  not  hear  the  con- 
fusion above  as  a detachment  of  Cana- 
dian soldiers  quickly  captured  the  camp 
and  evacuated.  He  was  alone  in  the 
camp  when  a bomber  flew  over  it  and 
dropped  its  load  of  death.  The  only 
thing  he  ever  knew  was  that  the  build- 
ing was  suddenly  collapsing  around 
him,  with  tons  of  concrete  and  steel 
rushing  at  him  from  all  sides.  Then 
he  was  struck  down.  He  just  lay  there. 
He  lay  very  still. 


U/Lf  2)o  you  Cry  ? 

Erwin  Pally  ’52 


Oh,  youth,  why  do  you  cry? 

Do  you  know  why  you  cry? 

When  beauty 

Manifests  herself  in  nature’s  art — 

In  trees,  in  brooks,  in  an  unaffected  smile; 

When  love’s  call  beckons  all  famished  youth, 
Following  his  inclination  to  beauty  and  truth; 

When  artists  are  born; 

When  beauty  is  everywhere — subjective  and  free— 
And  patiently  awaits  you  and  me  . . . 

Then,  why  do  you  cry? 

Do  you  know  why  you  cry? 
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“fje  CreJite  Cquii  ” 


Bernard  Levine  ’52 


H f~\  uicquid  id  est,  timeo  Danaos  et 

V>£  dona  ferentes,”  said  the  wary 
Laocoon.  And  with  that  he  produced 
from  his  hip-pocket  an  ingentem  has- 
tam.  With  all  his  priestly  power,  he 
pivoted  the  spear  into  the  sleek  side  of 
the  horse.  Insonuere  cavae  gemitumque 
dedere  cavernae,  said  the  author  in  his 
reputable  description  of  the  incident. 
But  Mr.  Vergil  failed  to  narrate  fur- 
ther that  the  great  Greek  beast  had  a 
bit  of  indigestion. 

Nestled  snugly  in  the  horse’s  belly 
were  the  honorable  Greek  patriots, 
come  to  effect  the  destruction  of  Ilium. 
The  leader  of  the  crew,  Benjos  Frank- 
lines,  resting  his  worthy  body  against 
the  curved  belly  of  the  horse,  was  con- 
templating the  plans.  With  no  warning 
the  good  Benjos  gave  forth  a shriek; 
and  the  crew,  truly  pleased,  thought 
their  leader  was  suddenly  struck  with 
an  idea.  Indeed,  the  good  Benjos  was 
struck  with  a material  object  more 
than  with  an  idea  and  in  a more  vul- 
nerable spot  than  in  his  brain.  Thus  the 
source  of  Vergil’s  gemitumque  dedere 
cavernae.  Laocoon  had  no  idea  of  the 
dyspepsia  he  had  provoked  in  the 
horse’s  interior. 

Neither  relief  from  his  unseemly 
wound,  nor  a plan  of  strategy  came  to 
the  good  Benjos;  and  in  desperation 
and  disgust  he  wired  Corinth  (the 
horse’s  tail  was  a disguised  antenna). 
Radio  Corinth  reported  that  T-Day 
was  near  (a  hot  tip  from  the  Delphic 
Oracle),  and  commanded  the  leader 
to  keep  his  honorable  shirt  on.  Thus 
they  waited. 

No  more  admirable  group  of  men 
has  there  ever  been  than  these  mighty 
fifty.  There,  the  elite  of  Greece’s  sol- 
diery, caring  not  for  luxuries,  sardined 
themselves  into  the  horse — each  armed 
with  a shield,  a sword,  a grenade,  and 
a deck  of  cards.  At  night  these  men 
were  content  with  a round  of  Kanes- 
tei.  One  evening  a group  of  men 
centered  about  Trumanos,  a subordin- 
ate of  the  good  Benjos,  were  engrossed 


in  this  game.  Suddenly  the  game  was 
halted,  and  Trumanos  leaped  to  his 
feet  and  shouted  the  some  one  was 
sabotaging  the  horse;  for,  just  as  his 
superior  had  earlier  felt  a sting,  Tru- 
manos felt  himself  likewise  scorched. 
Instinctively  the  men  stationed  them- 
selves; and  the  periscope,  which  was 
lowered,  fell  upon  a group  of  young 
Trojans  indentified  by  Benjos  as 
pueriles  explorates. 

It  seemed  that  they  had  considered 
the  horse  an  ideal  place  to  make  camp. 
The  fire  that  had  scorched  Trumanos 
was  used  by  the  youths  to  toast  some 
mallows  of  the  marsh.  Trumanos  and 
a squad  of  seven  were  sent  down  to 
deal  with  the  intruders.  It  was  the  first 
time  since  the  start  of  the  expedition 
that  the  Greeks  had  felt  the  earth  be- 
neath them.  After  the  campers  were 
routed  from  under  the  horse  at  the 
threat  of  spear-point,  Trumanos,  in  his 
lust  for  adventure,  explored  the 
grounds. 


As  he  was  crawling  on  his  knees 
through  the  dark,  he  suddenly  came 
face  to  face  with  a little  man.  Both 
were  startled,  and  Trumanos  was  about 
to  put  an  end  to  him,  when  the  little 
man  (who  Trumanos,  an  accompished 
haberdasher,  noted  was  wearing  a top- 
hat  and  a tuxedo)  piped  up  timidly, 
“Monsieur,  avez-vous  vu  mon  cheval, 
Fifi?”  Trumanos,  a man  of  many 
tongues,  and  not  to  be  fooled  by  any 
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man  who  feigned  to  be  an  Egyptian, 
realized  that  he  faced  the  very  man 
against  whom  Corinth  had  previously 
warned.  This  was  Inspector  McDuffis 
of  Scottos  Yardos. 

Both  instinctively  knew  they  were 
enemies,  and  the  little  man  scam- 
pered away  through  the  dark,  quickly 
skimming  over  the  thick  mud.  Weighted 
down  by  his  armor,  Turmanos  was 
scarcely  able  to  take  up  the  scent  of 
the  fleeting  man  with  his  ultra-keen 
Grecian  (perhaps  basically  aardvarki- 
an)  nose.  Trumanos,  in  a rage,  yelled 
after  him,  “Halt,  thou  undemocratic 
rascal!”  (Trumanos  always  referred  to 
enemies  as  ‘undemocratic’!)  The  fate 
of  the  horse’s  crew  was  in  the  hands 
of  this  McDuffis,  and  the  soldier  quickly 
summoned  his  men  to  surround  the 
well-walled  Ilium  and  to  check  every 
way  by  which  the  inspector  could  crawl 
in  and  report  his  findings  to  the  towns- 
people. “Early,  rose-fingered  dawn,” 
however,  was  threatening  to  reveal 
both  the  Greeks  and  the  little  man,  who 


had  found  temporary  refuge  in  an 
abandoned  rabbit-hole. 

In  short,  the  Greeks  fortunately  de- 
cided to  set  camp  over  this  very  hole, 
for  their  campfire  smoked  out  the 
enemy.  Before  any  mischief  was  done, 
the  soldiers  were  off  to  the  horse  with 
the  prisoner,  whom  they  kept  as  a 
mascot. 

The  Fates  had  been  with  the  Greeks. 
The  Trojans  were  betrayed  because  of 
their  gullibility,  and  they  fell  for  the 
suave  words  of  the  crafty  Sinon.  Into 
the  city  rolled  the  oversized  beast.  Little 
Trojan  boys  begged  their  mammas  to 
let  them  ride  on  the  horse  or  at  least 
feed  it  some  oats.  The  horse  warranted 
many  editorials  and  one  special  feature 
in  the  Daily  Chronicles.  But  that 
ancient  city,  Ilium,  is  no  more. 

Before  the  invasion  of  the  city  be- 
gan, some  swore  the  horse  had  given 
birth  to  a thousand  winged  warriors 
heralded  by  a little  man  in  a Tuxedo, 
who  was  running  about,  wildly  shout- 
ing, “J’ai  trouve  mon  cheval,  Fifi!” 


Harvey  Jay  Grasfield  ’53 


ROM  MY  VANTAGE-POINT  at 
the  rear  of  the  dining-room,  I can 
see  most  of  the  customers.  These  people 
I place  in  several  categories:  first,  the 
etiquette-minded  patron,  who  never  has 
more  than  one  finger  in  the  soup  bowl ; 
second,  the  inspector,  who  checks  to 
see  that  all  plates  are  dry  and  in- 
conspicuously wipes  his  own  silverware 
with  his  napkin;  third,  the  person  whose 
mouth  is  constantly  open,  probably  to 
cool  the  food  or  to  catch  flies;  and, 
finally,  the  plain,  unadulterated  slob, 
who  wallows  in  his  food,  oiles  every- 
thing onto  one  plate,  and  pushes  it 
into  his  mouth. 

Another  interesting  side  of  human 
nature  is  revealed  when  people  pay  the 
check  and  leave  tips.  Many  a time,  I 
have  seen  a big  sport  leave  fifty  cents 


on  a five-dollar-and-forty-cent  check. 
This  same  spendthrift  would  also  “pull” 
on  some  unsuspecting  friend  the  stan- 
dard procedure  used  to  avoid  footing 
the  bill.  The  sport  says,  “Let  me  pay 
the  check” ; but  the  friend  replies,  as 
a matter  of  custom  and  courtesy,  “Oh, 
no;  let  me!”  After  that  immortal 
phrase,  the  guest  is  lost;  because  the 
Sport  quickly  accepts  the  friend’s  polite- 
ness as  insistence  on  paying  the  check. 
He  is  just  one  step  below  the  “wise- 
guy”,  who  leaves  pennies,  scattered  all 
over  the  table,  for  the  hardworking 
waitress. 

Thus,  through  the  bloodshot  eyes  of 
a weary  busboy,  people,  presumably  as 
elsewhere,  seem  to  descend  in  the  Dar- 
winian scale  when  they  sit  at  a res- 
taurant table. 
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Henry  S.  Heifetz  ’53 


Just  as  the  eighteenth  century  was 
the  Age  of  Reason,  just  as  the  nine- 
teenth century  was  the  Age  of  the 
Industrial  Revolution,  the  twentieth 
century  is  the  Age  of  the  Giveaway. 

It  is  an  incontrovertible  fact  that 
radio  and  television  wavelengths  are 
filled  with  quiz  programs,  offering  enor- 
mous jackpots  for  the  name  of  a song, 
the  identification  of  a personality,  or 
an  exact  answer  to  such  questions  as 
“What  is  the  average  amount  of  goat 
butter  produced  annually  in  Inner 
Tibet?”  Newspapers  and  magazines  are 
also  packed  to  the  brim  with  contests, 
the  city  of  New  York  ranking  as  second 
or  third  prize  in  most  cases. 

Therefore,  to  join  the  general  trend 
of  events,  the  “ Latin  School  Register ” 
has  decided  to  sponsor  its  own  con- 
test, the  “I  Am  Who?”  Contest.  Com- 
plete rules  and  information  for  this 
world-shaking  competition  are  given 
below,  together  with  your  very  first  “I 
Am  Who”s? 

— Rules  — 

I In  each  of  the  next  5,723  issues 
of  the  Latin  School  Register,  two  “I 
Am  Who’s?”  will  be  published.  Each 
“I  Am  Who?”  will  consist  of  a short 
paragraph,  describing  some  person, 
well-known  in  Boston  Latin  School, 
and  closing  with  the  question  “I  Am 
Who?” 

II  All  the  “I  Am  Who’s?”  must  be 
saved.  When  you  have  collected  all 
11,446  questions,  type  the  answers, 
number  them  in  chronological  order, 
on  a sheet  of  your  own  personal  sta- 
tionery. (Only  answers  typewritten  on 
personal  stationery  will  be  accepted.) 
Ill  Mail  the  “I  Am  Who’s?”  and 
the  answer  sheet,  together  with  ten 
front  pages  from  the  past  Registers 
(only  front  pages  will  be  accepted)  to 


Box  469783124 
Alzboc,  Afghanistan 
(All  entries  must  be  sent  to  this  address 
and  not  to  the  Register  itself.). 

IV  In  order  to  settle  any  ties  that 
may  result,  there  should  be  enclosed 
with  each  entry,  a 10,000-word  com- 
position on  the  following  subject: 

Why  I like  the  Latin  School  Register 

V Ten  prizes  are  offered.  First  prize 
will  be  an  adult  male  hippopotamus 
(imported  direct  from  Azerbaijan,  near 
Syria).  Other  prizes  will  be  announced 
in  forthcoming  issues. 

VI  Judging  of  the  contest  will  be  fair 
and  impartial.  No  money  should  be  sent 
with  the  entries  in  an  attempt  to  sway 
the  judges.  (Instead,  hay  should  be 
sent,  because  the  judges  are  adult  male 
hippopotamuses. ) 

Your  first  two  “I  Am  Who’s?”  fol- 
low herewith: 

1 You  see,  I am  a German  teacher, 
you  know.  You  see  I am  noted  for  my 
aversion  to  boys  who  are  habitually 
tardy.  You  know,  standard  equipment 
for  my  students  consists  of  one  black, 
one  blue,  and  one  red  pencil  ( for  use 
during  my  daily  exams.)  You  see,  I 
am  toughening  up  my  students  for 
future  life,  you  know.  I am  who? 

2.  I am  tall,  dark,  and  commanding. 
I attempt  to  instil  you  swabs  with  the 
principles  of  French.  I am  a fervent  ad- 
vocate of  belaying  the  mizzen-top  mast 
and  of  quick-producing  Nabs.  I am 
noted  for  my  drawerful  of  tasty  snacks 
and  for  my  healthful,  air-conditioned 
suitcoat.  I am  who? 

Well,  there  you  have  your  contest 
rules  and  first  “I  Am  Who’s?”  Get 
busy,  young  man.  Work  hard;  per- 
severe; and  you  too  may  win,  almost 
without  charge,  an  adult,  male  hippo- 
potamus. 


The  Liberties  of  Our  Country,  the  Freedom  of  Our  Civil 
Constitution  are  Worth  Defending  at  All  Hazards;  and  it  is 
Our  Duty  to  Defend  Them  against  All  Attacks. 

Samuel  Adams,  Class  of  1736 
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Harvey  Jay  Grasfield  ’53 


NE  FATEFUL  SUNDAY  morn- 
ing, which  I remember  well, 
started  as  usual.  Mother  was  sitting  in 
the  den  reading  the  racing  form, 
Father  was  in  the  back-room  taking 
numbers,  my  sister  was  arguing  with 
the  goldfish,  and  I was  on  my  way  to 
see  the  family  psychiatrist;  when  sud- 
denly, Mother  let  out  a yell,  jumped 
up,  and  ran  off  “in  all  directions.” 
When  she  passed  me  in  the  kitchen,  I 
tripped  gently  enough  to  slow  her  down 
and  asked  what  the  cause  was  for  the 
excitement.  She  told  me  that  she  had 
decided  to  modernize  the  kitchen  with  a 
new  washing  machine,  an  electric 
range,  and  a refrigerator. 

One  week  later,  the  refrigerator  ar- 
rived. Three  men  brought  it;  two  car- 
ried, while  the  third  led  a guided  tour 
through  narrow  doorways  and  crowded 
rooms  with  the  obvious  intention  of 
wrecking  the  place.  After  they  had  in- 
stalled the  machine,  we  tipped  them 
with  a “slug”  of  gin  apiece;  and  they 
left,  contented  . . . The  washing-ma- 
chine came  next,  with  a trio  to  install 
it.  Two  men  connected  the  hoses  and 
pipes,  while  the  third  man  read  from 
a book — which  he  must  have  thought 
was  the  Good  Book  because  he  was 
constantly  using  Biblical  language  . . . 
Finally,  we  received  the  electric  range. 
Our  kitchen  was  complete. 

The  following  day,  the  fireworks  be- 
gan! First,  we  noticed  a weird  little 


red  light  ominously  flashing;  then, 
suddenly  it  went  out.  So  did  the  rest 
of  the  lights  in  the  house.  It  was  simply 
a fuse  that  had  burned  out,  but  find- 
ing the  fusebox  was  not  simple.  After 
inspecting  almost  every  wall  we  found 
our  fusebox  and  replaced  the  blown 
plug  with  a new  one.  Upon  returning 
to  the  kitchen,  we  noticed  that  all 
the  ice  cream  had  melted  and  was 
oozing  out  of  the  freezer.  At  the  same 
time  the  washing-machine  had  sprung 
a major  leak  and  was  flooding  the 
room.  Mother  grasped  the  seriousness 
of  the  situation  and  rapidly  threw  a 
sponge  into  the  raging  water,  but  it 
wasn’t  until  we  opened  the  back  door 
that  the  waters  subsided. 

The  moral  of  the  story  is  that  if 
you  ever  have  modern  equipment 
installed  in  your  house,  make  sure  that 
the  workmen  are  able,  experienced, 
and  sober. 


Ernest  M.  Potischman  ’52 


If  the  sum  of  all  my  parts 
when  added  equals  me, 
then  why  cannot  a thing  I build 
live  and  breathe  and  see? 

Too  bad  I cannot  dig  for  “it” 
or  mine  it  like  some  coal; 
for  then  I’d  sell  to  all  the  world 
— this  thing  which  we  call  soul. 
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R.  ALBERT  STAN  WOOD  had 
been  teaching  English  at  Central 
High  School  so  long  that  only  the  oldest 
masters  could  remember  when  he  had 
first  come.  “Ordinary”  was  the  best 
word  for  Stanwood.  A good  teacher — 
not  exceptional  or  brilliant,  but  effec- 
tive— he  lacked  the  fire  of  the  younger 
masters.  He  was  far  from  dull  and 
colorless.  Dr.  Stanwood  arrived  at 
school  at  exactly  9:25  and  left  at  pre- 
cisely 2:28;  for  punctuality  was  to 
him  a matter  of  great  concern.  Al- 
though he  made  few  intimate  friends 
among  the  masters  or  boys,  no  one  dis- 
liked him,  you  understand.  He  just 
wasn’t  especially  popular. 

Of  one  boy,  however,  Dr.  Albert 
Stanwood  was  especially  fond.  Roger 
Curtis  often  rode  home  with  the  old 
English  teacher,  and  the  two  soon  be- 
came close  friends.  When  Roger  be- 
came a senior,  he  visited  Dr.  Stan- 
wood’s  home  for  special  instruction  in 
composition.  The  boy  had  always  been 
a good  writer,  and  his  teacher  con- 
tinually encouraged  him. 

When  the  announcement  was  made 
at  the  graduation  exercises  that  Roger 
had  won  third  prize  in  an  essay  contest, 
no  one  clapped  louder  and  longer  than 
Dr.  Albert  Stanwood.  After  the  exer- 
cises, the  master  said  to  his  pupil,  “I 
do  not  know  what  profession  you  have 
chosen,  Roger:  but  promise  me  one 
thing:  that  you  will  never  give  up 
writing.  There  are  few,  so  few,  who 
have  the  ability  to  write;  but  I am 
certain  that  you  can  some  day  be  an 
author.  A good  writer  can  do  much: 
he  can  bring  joy  and  knowledge  to 
many  people.” 

“Congratulations,  Roger.  That  must 
have  been  a fine  composition  you  wrote 
to  win  second  prize,”  interrupted  Mr. 
Crandall,  Roger’s  French  teacher. 

“Thank  you,  but  it  was  only  third 
prize,”  replied  the  boy. 

The  years  passed.  Roger,  although 
married  and  living  in  a distant  town, 
had  never  forgotten  Dr.  Stanwood’s 
words:  “There  are  few,  so  few,  who 


have  the  ability  to  write;  but  I am 
certain  that  some  day  you  can  be  an 
author.”  Roger  Curtiss  had  tried.  He 
had  tried  for  eight  long  unfruitful  years. 

Finally,  discouraged  by  countless 
disappointments  and  failures,  he  had 
determined  to  give  up  writing. 

“I’m  not  a writer,  and  that’s  all 
there  is  to  it,”  he  said  to  himself.  “I’ll 
take  a trip  w'ith  my  wife,  rest  up.  and 
then  open  a store.” 

In  California,  on  the  last  day  of 
his  vacation,  he  accidentally  met  Dr. 
Stanwood  on  the  steps  of  the  uni- 
versity library.  After  the  two  old  friends 
had  shaken  hands  heartily  and  had 
engaged  in  the  usual  amenities,  they 
began  to  reminisce  about  the  old  days 
at  Central  High  School. 

“I  retired  four  years  ago  and  moved 
to  this  town,”  said  Dr.  Stanwood.  “By 
the  way,  what  are  you  doing  now?  I 
hope  you  have  taken  my  advice;  or 
don’t  you  remember?  I told  you  to  . .” 

“I  remember,  all  right.  Yes,  I took 
your  advice;  that  is,  I tried  to.” 

“And  with  what  results?”  asked  Dr. 
Stanwood. 

“I’m  just  not  a writer,”  Roger 
answered  sadly.  “In  fact,  I plan  to  look 
for  newr  work  next  week.” 

“Would  you  like  to  stop  off  at  my 
house  for  a cup  of  tea?” 

“If  I would  cause  you  no  incon- 
venience, I’d  like  to.” 

The  two  old  friends  walked  together 
to  a small  house  near  the  outskirts  of 
town.  They  chatted  until  it  grew  dark. 
As  Roger  was  preparing  to  leave,  Dr. 
Stanwood  said  very'  slowdy,  “Roger, 
there  is  something  that  I have  always 
wanted  to  tell  you,  but  never  seemed 
to  be  able  to  ...  . Do  you  remember 
a composition  you  called  ‘The  Cold 
Wind’  that  you  wrote  in  the  eleventh 
grade?” 

Roger  nodded.  He  wondered  what 
the  Doctor  was  leading  up  to. 

“Do  you  remember  if  I ever  returned 
that  composition?” 

“No,  I don’t  recall  . . . How  could 
I?  It  was  long  ago.” 
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“Well,  I took  your  composition— 
this  is  hard  to  tell  you — and  sold  it 
to  a magazine.  They  paid  me  five  hun- 
dred dollars.  You  see,  I had  always 
wanted  to  be  an  author,  and  . . . .” 

Roger  slammed  the  door  and  rushed 
out  into  the  street.  He  had  heard 
enough.  Dr.  Stanwood!  Of  all  people 
to  do  such  a thing! 

When  Roger  returned  home,  he  de- 
cided not  to  give  up  writing,  after  all. 
If  one  of  his  stories — a high  school  com- 
position, no  less — was  worth  five  hun- 
dred dollars,  he  must  have  some  talent. 

Three  more  years  and  his  perse- 
verance was  rewarded : he  sold  his  first 
story.  After  that,  success  followed  suc- 
cess. One  novel  made  the  best-seller 
lists;  and  when  a book-club  selected 
one  of  his  works,  he  became  one  of  the 
most  widely  read  authors  in  the  country. 


After  these  triumphs,  Roger  and  his 
wife  decided  to  visit  their  old  home 
town.  Stored  away  in  the  attic  of  the 
family  home  were  many  compositions 
written  during  his  student  days.  The 
dusty  papers  brought  back  many  mem- 
ories. 

“Oh,  look,  Roger!  I found  an  old 
composition  of  yours,”  exclaimed  the 
author’s  wife.  “The  paper  is  graded 
‘A’,  with  the  teacher’s  comment  that 
it  is  an  excellent  piece  of  work.” 

“What  is  it  called,  dear?” 

“The  Cold  Wind.” 

“What  did  you  say?” 

“Why,  I just  said  that  the  title  was 
The  Cold  Wind.  Does  that  mean  any- 
thing to  you?” 

Roger  Curtiss  did  not  answer  his 
wife’s  question.  His  eyes  were  moist  as 
he  whispered,  “God  bless  you,  Albert 
Stanwood.” 


fclet 
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Paul  W.  Garber  ’52 


The  summer  sun  shines  sleepily  on  the  sea. 
Gay  boats  skim  swiftly  with  the  breeze; 

And  green,  the  sea  moves  on 
To  beach  and  shore 
Forever. 

Too  soon  this  quiet  sea  is  torn  with  strife. 
To  shore  the  pleasure  craft  now  speed; 
The  mighty  winds  and  clouds 
Of  black  and  gray 
March  on. 

The  storm-tossed  waters  seethe  and  roar; 
And  anchor’d  ships  like  autumn  leaves 
Rock  to  and  fro  when  struck 
By  sudden  gusts 
Of  wind. 

The  tempest  goes;  and  once  again  the  sun 
In  brilliant  splendor  shines  from  heaven 
Upon  the  sea  again  — 

So  green,  so  calm, 

So  still. 
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Harvey  Jay  Grasfield  ’53 


ROBABLY  THE  FIRST  ambition 
ever  stated  concerning  my  life  was 
uttered  by  my  father  when  I was  born. 
He  took  one  look  at  me  and  said, 
“Da  wachst  a bum!”  In  the  following 
years,  the  family  noticed  my  every 
move,  trying  to  decide  what  I might 
become. 

At  the  age  of  five,  I tripped  down  a 
flight  of  brick  stairs  and  got  a few 
minor  cuts  on  my  hands  and  legs. 
When  my  mother  saw  me  dressing  these 
wounds  myself,  she  immediately  stated 
to  a friend  of  hers,  “Aha!  What  did 
I tell  you?  He’ll  make  a fine  doctor.” 
The  fact  that  I passed  out  a minute 
later  didn’t  faze  her  in  the  least. 

On  my  tenth  birthday,  I was  pre- 
sented with  a chemistry  set.  The  first 
experiment  that  I conducted  will  never 
be  forgotten.  I burned  the  sulphur 
for  only  one  minute,  but  it  took  us  a 
few  days  before  the  house  was  rid  of 
its  smell.  The  family  wouldn’t  mention 
this  experience  when  talking  about  the 
great  chemical  genius  they  were  raising. 

At  thirteen,  I took  apart  an  old 
electric  razor  and  repaired  it.  This 
amazing  feat  was  also  praised  to  the 
heavens.  Mother  finally  decided  that 
M.I.T.  would  be  missing  a bet  if  it  did 
not  accept  me  without  examination. 
At  present,  my  father  takes  me  aside 
from  time  to  time  and  manages  to 


put  in  a few  good  words  for  the  in- 
surance business  (his  occupation).  Of 
course,  he  says  he  is  not  trying  to 
influence  me,  but — . 

All  these  plans  have  left  me  little 
time  to  think  about  what  I desire  to 
be  most  of  all.  I am  now  reading  a 
book  entitled  “How  to  Make  a Million 
Dollars — or  Brink’s,  1950”  and  am 
also  studying  the  fine  art  of  safecrack- 
ing. But,  with  all  these  thoughts,  I 
think  the  only  plan  that  will  be  carried 
out  in  the  very  near  future  is  Uncle 
Sam’s  plan  to  make  me  a soldier. 


:7/„  J, 


\e  ^ snvention 

Morris  M.  Goldings  ’53 


THE  TOWN  was  stunned  by  the 
news.  Every  one  stopped  his  work. 
Men  and  women  stood  still  waiting  for 
more  information.  Something  had  to 
be  done. 

It  all  started  when  a man  told  an 
amazing  story  about  a new  gadget, 
invented  in  a neighboring  town.  The 
details  were  vague,  but  the  important 
fact  was  that  the  mode  of  life  of  all 


the  people  was  to  be  changed. 

Tension  mounted  hour  by  hour. 
Groups  gathered  to  talk  things  over 
and  to  exchange  opinions.  Groups  grew 
and  merged  into  a shouting,  riotous 
mob.  The  yelling  and  commotion  in- 
creased; panic  was  imminent.  Finally, 
one  man  emerged  and  begged  to  be 
heard.  Little  by  little  the  noise  di- 
minished. The  people  began  to  listen  to 
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the  man,  now  shrieking  at  the  top  of 
his  shrill  voice. 

“Please!  Please  listen  to  me!  I beg 
you  to  give  me  a moment’s  time  to 
speak.  It  was  I who  brought  the  story.” 

Just  as  he  said  this,  the  noise  was 
renewed.  The  mob  demanded  the  man’s 
life.  He  was  almost  dragged  off,  but  he 
managed  to  abate  the  excitement  once 
more. 

“I  brought  you  good  news  when  I 
told  you  of  the  new  invention.” 

“Good  news,  was  it?”  cried  a spokes- 
man. ’’Why  is  it  good  news  to  tell  us 
that  our  lives  are  going  to  be  changed 
and  that,  from  now  on,  we  shall  all 
make  our  living  in  a different  way?  It’s 
not  good  news  to  say  to  us  that  our 
method  of  life  is  outmoded.  It  is 
terrible!” 

“Why  is  it  terrible  for  you  to  change 
for  the  better?  Do  you  believe  that  you 
are  now  perfect  and  that  your  way 
never  can  nor  should  be  altered?” 
asked  the  man. 

“Perhaps  we  are  not  perfect,  but 
we  are  satisfied.  We  want  no  new- 


'o min  us 

Marc  Herbert 


fangled  ideas,”  a voice  shouted. 

“I  bring  you  the  dawn  of  a new 
world,  and  you  refuse  it.  I bring  you 
the  greatest  invention  any  one  has 
ever  seen,  the  most  intricate  mechanism 
ever  conceived.  Look!  Wait  till  you 
see  what  I am  going  to  do.” 

Hurrying  over  to  the  side  of  the 
field,  the  man  picked  up  two  odd- 
shaped pieces  of  wood,  connected  by 
a stick  passing  through  their  centers. 
Attached  to  the  wooden  rod  was  a 
box.  Placing  a large  rock  in  the  box, 
he  said,  “I  will  now  take  the  rock  over 
to  you  my  merely  applying  slight  pres- 
sure to  this  stick.” 

“The  man’s  insane!”  cried  the  mob. 

Without  a word,  the  man  pushed 
the  mechanism  over  to  the  crowd.  For 
several  minutes,  the  people  stood, 
amazed  when  they  realized  what  had 
been  done;  and  they  finally  agreed  to 
accept  the  diabolical  invention.  . . . 
It  is  lucky  that  they  did;  for  where 
should  we  be  today  if  those  prehistoric 
townsfolk  had  not  accepted  the  wheel? 


Omnium 

Richman  ’53 


What  force  has  me  within  its  hold 
And  burdens  me  with  cares  untold? 

It  sets  the  hour  when  I shall  wake 
And  determines  when  my  meals  I’ll  take. 
It  sets  the  time  when  I shall  work, 

And  warns  that  it’s  unwise  to  shirk. 

It  tells  me  when  to  sow  and  reap 
And  designates  the  hours  for  sleep. 

It  tells  me  when  to  have  my  fun 
And  ever  keeps  me  “on  the  run.” 

This  exacting  and  commanding  force 
Guides  each  move  along  life’s  course. 
Under  its  spell,  I’m  just  a slave; 

But  what’s  the  use  to  rant  and  rave, 
When  I realize  that  all  too  well. 

Time’s  reigning  power  I can’t  repel? 
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a ()3i<£  cyCitlie  ^i/VJcin ! 

Leland  A.  Woods  worth  ’57 


When  you  first  see  Pete,  you  notice 
lot  his  personality,  but  his  small 
stature.  After  all,  five  foot  two  inches  is 
not  what  you  or  anyone  else  would  call 
tall,  especially  in  a fully  grown  man. 

Before  you  leave  Pete,  though,  you 
will  get  an  altogether  different  “view” 
of  him.  You  will  see  that  side  of  him 
which  is  more  important  and  out- 
standing, the  side  of  him  that  made 
him  what  he  is  today — a really  big 
man.  You  will  understand  just  why  he 
has  gone  so  far;  while  others,  bigger 
men  by  far,  have  stayed  in  the  same 
old  place.  They  are  in  a rut!  Not  so 
with  Pete,  for  he  is  always  striving 
to  better  himself  and  others  around 
him,  not  through  his  great  size  or  any- 
thing like  that,  but  by  the  way  of  kind- 
ness, consideration  for  his  fellow-man, 
and  much  thought  and  energy. 

Pete  is  one  of  those  fortunate  indi- 
viduals who  have  the  gift  for  using 
everything  to  its  best  advantage.  No 
matter  what  the  situation,  Pete  is  com- 
pletely at  ease.  Another  characteristic 
is  that  he  never  refuses  to  lend  a hand 
to  a guy  who  asks  for  help. 

He’s  just  an  all-around  guv  whom 
everybody  likes.  Whenever  there’s  a 
job  to  be  done,  there  you  will  find  him. 


No  job  is  too  humble  or  too  great  for 
Pete. 

After  a very  short  time  you  get  to 
know  the  sound  of  his  voice  and  the 
fall  of  his  step  along  the  hall,  and  you 
begin  to  wait  for  him  because  you 
want  to  be  with  him  and  to  number 
him  among  your  friends. 

Friends  like  Pete  are  rare  but  real 
treasures.  They  will  do  anything  for 
you  and  in  return  ask  only  for  loyalty. 
And  speaking  of  loyalty,  Pete  will  re- 
mind you  of  an  old  family  dog.  Not  that 
he  will  follow  you  wherever  you  go;  not 
that,  at  all.  I mean  that  he  will  stick 
by  you  through  all  of  your  pleasures 
and  especially  through  all  of  your 
hardships. 

So  you  see,  Pete’s  size  has  nothing 
to  do  with  his  bigness.  He  is  big  in 
the  ways  of  the  world.  People  like  him, 
and  he  likes  people.  If  you  are  one  of 
the  little  people  of  the  world,  remember 
Pete  when  you  become  discouraged  be- 
cause of  your  small  stature.  He  over- 
came all  of  the  handicaps  of  us  little 
folk  and  made  himself  a big  man.  He 
put  size  out  of  his  mind  and  settled 
down  to  do  his  best  to  become  a big 
little  man. 


Ornatud 


Marc  Herbert  Rich  man  ’53 

I watch  the  snow-flakes  falling  fast. 

O’er  all  a soft  white  coat  they  cast. 
Adding  beauty  to  hill  and  tree; 

Painting  a picture  for  all  to  see. 

It  sparkles  in  the  dark  of  night, 

As  well  as  in  the  sun’s  strong  light. 
Youngsters  welcome  snow  with  glee, 

But  it  brings  hard  work  for  me. 

Stairs  must  be  shoveled  first  of  all, 

So  that  no  one  else  will  fall. 

Next  the  path  and  then  the  driveway, 
Now  brush  the  car  and  call  it  a day. 

But  soon  this  sparkling  coat  of  white 
Becomes  a trodden,  unclean  sight, 

Then  turns  to  slush  and  puddles  galore. 
How  I wish  ’twould  snow  no  more! 
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D,l 


ei/idion 


David  S.  Spiel  ’56 


Television,  a very  queer  invention, 

Was  made  with  every  good  intention 
To  bring  motion-picture  shows  to  you, 

From  New  York  City  and  Timbuctoo. 

It  brings  you  drama  and  comedy  shows, 

With  famous  stars  whom  every  one  knows, 

Like  Hopalong,  Milty,  and  Ed  Wynn, 

To  chill  your  spine;  to  make  you  grin. 

Detective  plots  and  plays  galore  — 

All  of  these  and  many  more; 

As  soon  as  all  these  shows  are  on, 

In  come  Sammy,  Jack,  and  John. 

Every  one  comes  in  to  tarry: 

Tom  and  Dick  and  Bob  and  Harry. 

Into  the  living-room  they  all  are  going, 

Every  second  the  crowd  keeps  growing. 

“Put  on  Faye  Emerson!”  “No;  put  on  a fight!” 
“Put  on  Berle!”  you  hear  throughout  the  night. 
“Get  out  of  may  way;  you’re  blocking  my  view.” 
“Sit  down,  or  else — ” You  hear  this,  too. 

After  they  leave,  your  house  is  a wreck. 

You’ve  seen  nothing,  but  you’ve  craned  your  neck. 
Then  , still  alive,  but  almost  dead, 

You  limpingly  get  into  bed. 

This  routine  goes  on  each  night; 

I’m  really  in  a sorry  plight. 

But  I know  what  I’m  about  to  do: 

I’ll  listen  to  radio.  How  about  you? 


Complete  Line  of  Formal  Wear 
For  Hire  at 

LEE  ELLIOT’S  MEN  STORE 

The  Newest  and  Most  Modem  Rental 
Store  Locally  Situated 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT 
To  all  Latin  School  Students 


Obtain  Cards  from  HARRIS,  Rm.  115 
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Morris  M.  Goldings,  ’53 


THE  ABILITY  TO  TYPE  is  a val- 
uable asset.  The  student  finds  that 
most  teachers  read  typewritten  papers 
more  carefully  than  those  written  in  il- 
legible long-hand.  Consequently,  the 
student,  who,  by  typing,  neatly  shows 
the  teacher  exactly  what  he  does  not 
know,  receives  a mark  forty  or  fifty  per 
cent  lower  than  the  student  who,  by 
scribbling,  leaves  doubt  in  the  teacher’s 
mind  as  to  his  lack  of  knowledge.  An- 
other such  asset  is  realized  by  the  typist- 
turned-soldier.  When  the  sergeant  gent- 
ly asks  for  recruits  with  secretarial 
ability,  our  hero-typist  raises  his  hand 
and  promptly  receives  special  assign- 
ments to  fit  his  extraordinary  talent.  He 
can  be  seen  any  day  carrying  heavy 
office  furniture  from  one  part  of  the 
camp  to  another. 

With  these  “advantages”  in  mind, 
I decided  to  learn  how  to  type.  Until 
recently,  I had  successfully  used  the 
famous  system  perfected  by  Messrs. 
Hunt  and  Peck.  This  system,  when 
employed  correctly,  usually  allows  the 
typist  to  accomplish  fifty  or  sixty  words 
per  hour. 

In  order  to  explain  fully  how  the 
system  works,  I will  take,  as  a sample 
word,  one  which  is  rather  long  for  the 
system : “the”.  The  first  step  is  to  look 
up  and  down  the  keyboard  for  the  let- 
ter “t”.  After  the  fifth  time  around  the 
board,  I find  the  letter.  I then  compute 
how  hard  and  from  what  angle  the 
key  must  be  hit.  The  factors  involved 
in  this  computation  are  as  follows : ( 1 ) 
the  relative  position  of  the  letter  on 
the  keyboard,  (2)  the  thickness  of  the 
typist’s  index  finger,  (3)  the  condition 
of  the  typewriter  ribbon,  (4)  the  age 
of  the  typist,  and  (5)  the  typist’s  Latin 


mark.  With  the  aid  of  log  tables  and 
a “slip-stick,”  I finish  the  computation 
in  about  fifteen  minutes.  The  letter 
“t”  is  then  pressed.  This  process  is  re- 
peated for  the  remaining  letters  of  the 
word.  It  is  obvious  that  this  system  is 
not  very  popular;  the  mathematics  is 
too  involved  for  most  B.L.S.  students. 

I have  therefore  found  it  necessary 
to  learn  another  method.  I have  pur- 
chased a small  800-page  book,  entitled 
“Typing  in  Three  Easy  Lessons  and 
Ninety-four  Hard  Ones.”  This  book  is 
recommended  by  many  state  hospitals. 
The  first  rule  is  to  use  all  fingers.  This 
is  outrageous.  How  can  I eat  and  type 
at  the  same  time?  I decided  to  dis- 
regard this  rule.  Next,  the  book  said 
to  assume  a comfortable  position  and 
prepare  to  type. 

Lying  flat  on  my  back,  I started  Les- 
son One.  Several  reams  of  paper  and 
one  lesson  later,  I was  working  on 
two-letter  words.  This  system  is  ob- 
viously based  on  the  theory  that  any 
one  foolish  enough  to  buy  the  book 
deserves  the  punishment.  I worked  for 
hours,  davs,  and  weeks;  I was  finally 
on  three-letter  words.  This  was  the 
zenith  of  my  success.  I have  not  exact- 
ly given  up  learning  how  to  type;  I just 
want  to  keep  my  sanity  (no  remarks, 
please) . 

The  time  I have  spent  on  typing  has 
not  been  wasted;  I have  received  many 
offers  for  my  services.  If  any  of  my 
readers  wish  to  have  something  neatly 
typewritten,  they  may  call  on  me — that 
is,  if  the  material  is  entirely  composed 
of  the  following  words: 

“bug,  dug,  rug,  lug;”  and  of  course, 
“aardvark.” 
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EDITORIALS 


l^outh  and  the  ^duture 


Today  youth  is  continually  being  thrown  against  blank  walls.  At  every 
turn  we  have  directed  at  us  inspiring  incentives  and  formidable  warnings.  “You 
are  the  future  of  America!  . . . The  world  lies  in  your  hands!  . . . You  must 
shoulder  the  reconstruction  of  society!”  Strange  how  adults  are  so  ready  to  pass 
these  comments  and  then  to  swear  accusingly  at  our  crazy  hats  and  personal 
fads.  Are  they  charging  us  with  indifference  and  calloused  nonchalance  in 
matters  that  should  vitally  interest  us?  Dear  Elders,  you  do  not  know  what 
fathomless  waters  flow  beneath  our  light  and  carefree  laughter.  We  ask  your 
indulgence  in  listening  to  our  suggestions  for  an  “ideal  world.” 

Despite  our  seeming  lack  of  preparedness,  we  realize  only  too  well  what 
is  expected  of  us.  Anxious  and  impatient,  we  eagerly  search  for  means  to  better 
our  world.  But  we  are  starting  where  the  present  generation  is  leaving  off.  We  are 
burdened  with  all  its  errors  and  weakness;  and  unless  it  gives  us  the  necessary 
material  to  work  with,  not  only  will  it  be  more  difficult  to  achieve  our  goal,  but 
even  a promising  beginning  will  be  long  delayed.  Our  education  is  giving  us 
the  way,  the  means,  and  the  tools  for  the  rebuilding  of  our  surroundings.  We 
are  confident  in  our  tools;  but  we  need  the  opportunity  to  attack  a wall  of 
opposition,  in  tolerance,  and  ignorance. 

But  just  what  do  we  want?  We  want  to  set  up  a new  and  refreshed  world, 
a \y.orld  in  which  religion  is  a criterion.  As  we  look  upon  the  youth  throughout 
the  world,  we  see  in  them  the  same  burning  desires  for  life,  love,  and  happiness 
that  bum  within  our  hearts.  Our  minds,  our  hearts  are  one;  we  speak  a common 
language.  Our  aim  is  to  preserve  forever  the  inalienable  rights  to  man’s  indi- 
vidual dignity.  The  ground  is  still  fertile  for  beginning  here  at  home  to  radiate 
the  powers  for  good  we  have  acquired  from  our  classical  education. 

We  have  obstacles — tremendous  obstacles  in  our  dear  land — snares  set 
by  false  preachers  of  freedom,  who  promise  liberty  and  inflict  slavery.  These  we 
must  overcome.  We  must  eradicate  adverse  forces  working  against  our  youth. 
Then,  when  we  have  re-established  the  principles  of  our  forefathers,  we  shall 
be  ready  to  propagate  these  principles  in  other  countries  and  thereby  attract 
them  to  our  way.  Our  American  education  will  shine  forth  as  a beacon-light 
to  all  peoples. 

Then  the  youth  of  all  nations  will  join  with  us  in  spreading  this  beneficent 
influence  and  in  crushing  evil;  for  they  are  as  young  as  we  are.  They  feel  as 
we  feel;  they  long  for  the  same  things.  We  love  peace  because  we  long  to  live 
our  lives.  Being  strong  and  fearless,  we  are  not  tempted  to  crush  others  for  our 
advancement.  We  are  simple,  outspoken,  because  we  hate  the  duplicity  and 
corruption  we  see  in  politics  today. 

These  aims  may  seem  almost  unattainable,  but  we  will  set  out  to  succeed. 
This  world  must  learn  to  see  and  to  do  things  our  way. 
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cJdatin,  Cjeomelrijy  and  tin 


Most  Latin  School  boys,  by  the  time  they  secure  their  hard-earned  diplomas, 
have  thoroughly  absorbed  the  fact  that  uter,  fruer,  funger,  patier,  and  vescor  take 
the  ablative.  Most  of  them  also  know  that  the  base  angles  of  an  isosceles  triangle 
are  equal.  Nevertheless,  although  these  statements  may  be  contested  by  those  who 
have  found  it  difficult  to  absorb  the  above  facts,  these  principles  are  of  little,  if 
any,  value  in  themselves.  A man  may  be  a master  of  all  languages,  a genius 
in  the  sciences,  and  a brilliant  artist;  but  he  will  do  neither  himself  nor  the  world 
any  good  if  he  is  content  to  sit  at  home  and  congratulate  himself. 

Knowledge  for  the  sake  of  knowledge  may  be  an  admirable  asset.  A 
person,  however,  who  has  learning  and  uses  it  for  no  good  purpose  is  actually 
but  an  intellectual  “bum.”  Wastage  of  potential  resources  is  an  unpardonable 
sin  — whether  it  manifest  itself  in  a forest  fire  or  in  a man  without  purpose. 
Every  one  should  feel  that  he  has  been  brought  into  the  world  to  do  something; 
to  occupy  his  proper  niche,  high  or  low,  in  the  order  of  things. 

We  at  Latin  School  have  been  told  that  we  are  the  “cream  of  the  crop”. 
This  may  or  may  not  be  true;  it  is  certain,  however,  that  many  of  us,  as  at  any 
other  school,  have  strong  potentialities.  These  potentialities  should  be  realized. 
It  does  one  no  good  to  know  umpteen  languages  backwards  if  they  are  not  applied 
somehow;  it  does  no  good  to  train  the  mind  in  school  and  then  allow  it  to  lie 
fallow  afterwards.  Education  is  a means  toward  an  end  and  must  be  considered 
as  such.  Whether  the  chosen  occupation  be  that  of  doctor,  lawyer,  teacher,  or 
Indian  chief,  a high  school  (and  college)  education  can  and  should  be  applied. 
If  you  have  potential  ability,  be  sure  that  you  develop  it.  A broken,  rusted  tool 
is  of  no  possible  use,  even  if  it  originally  was  a fine  instrument. 


Bernard  Levine  ’52 


Thy  clear,  flawless  translucency, 

That  sees  from  within  and  without, 

Feels  the  film  of  fervent  flame 
Fiercely  plant  a sooty  breath. 

Beat  him  back,  this  crimson  tinge, 

To  harbor  in  those  bays  of  Much  and  More. 
Never  for  him  are  boundless  things 
LTnlocked  from  glass-walled  case. 

Cough  and  kick,  and  gasp  and  spit, 

And  cower — thou,  fostered  of  the  oil-imp, 
Snort  and  blow  from  wicked  heart 
The  blind  and  cunning  hues  that  garb 
The  glass  with  night  in  night. 

Let  darkness  grow  on  darkness,  hinged 
Upon  sunless  air  and  gloating  moon. 
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Latin  Shows  Power  In  Opener 

January  14  and  15,  1952 


In  the  first  track  meet  of  the  sea- 
son, the  Purple  and  White  overwhel- 
mingly defeated  Technical  and  Dor- 
chester at  the  East  Newton  Street 
Armory.  Latin  was  never  challenged 
after  capturing  all  nine  field  events, 
and  finished  with  19114  points,  prac- 
tically doubling  the  combined  score  of 
its  opponents. 

In  Class  A,  Vin  Falcone  showed 
that  he  had  lost  none  of  his  skill  of 
former  years  by  taking  the  broad  jump 
with  a leap  of  nine  and  one-half  feet. 
Morfield  and  Orfant  also  won  in  the 
field  events — the  former  capturing  the 
high  jump;  the  latter,  the  shotput.  In 
the  running  events,  Dick  Wharton 
easily  won  the  600,  followed  by  Rose 
and  Palerno.  Barry  Quinlan  tallied  a 
second  in  the  mile,  as  did  Len  De 
Cordova  in  the  1000.  Lesser  scorers 
included  Nicolas,  Smith,  Gates,  Mir- 
kin,  and  Circeo. 

A1  Horwitz  topped  Class  B with  a 
ten-point  splurge  by  copping  his  two 
specialties,  the  dash  and  broad  jump. 
Cross-country  ace  Bill  Bradley  topped 
the  880.  Ed  Howard  took  the  high 


jump,  and  Larry  Abramson  won  the 
shotput.  Among  the  others  who  tallied 
points  were  Arena,  Boussy,  Humber, 
Kolodny,  Mackay,  and  Troiano. 

Class  C competition  unveiled  many 
potential  champions — notably  Dick 
Marshall,  Steve  Wallack,  Paul  Troi- 
ano, and  Dave  Rosenthal.  The  last- 
named,  following  in  the  footsteps  of 
brother  Paul,  highlighted  the  action 
by  capturing  both  high  jump  and  hur- 
dles as  well  as  being  a member  of  the 
winning  relay  team.  Reggie  Champ 
Art  Mayo  displayed  superb  form  in 
winning  the  broad  jump.  Others  who 
showed  possibilities  were  Brady,  Edel- 
stein,  Ginns,  Serser,  Paquette,  McGuire, 
and  Franchi. 

Breaking  the  Tape 

Congratulations  to  Paul  Rosenthal 
and  Barry  Quinlan,  recently  elected 
co-captains  of  the  squad  . . . The  vic- 
tory margin  was  the  greatest  ever 
produced  by  a Latin  track  team  . . . 
Best  wishes  to  our  erstwhile  coach  and 
benefactor,  Mr.  Carey,  in  his  new  post 
at  East  Boston. 
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Purple  Topples  English 


January  23 

Again  displaying  exceptional  strength 
in  the  field  events,  the  Latin  tracksters 
defeated  the  Blue  and  Blue  of  English 
in  a thriller  at  the  East  Armory.  The 
tabulation:  B.L.S.,  121;  English,  1 1 ; 
Memorial,  61;  and  Dorchester,  21  %• 

Class  A showed  improved  strength 
as  Paul  Rosenthal  won  the  hurdles; 
Vin  Falcone,  the  broad  jump;  and 
Max  Morfield  and  Chester  Rose  tied 
in  the  high  jump.  Consistent  Barry 
Quinlan  took  second  in  the  mile,  as 
did  Dick  Wharton  in  the  1000.  Bob 
Orfant  placed  in  the  shotput.  De 
Cordova,  Mirkin,  Smith,  Fox,  and 
Circeo  all  tallied. 

In  Class  B,  A1  Horwitz  once  again 
won  the  broad  jump;  he  also  took 
third  in  the  dash.  Walter  Silva,  in 
the  high  jump,  and  Bill  Bradley,  in 
the  half-mile,  topped  the  field.  Boussy 
and  Troiano  gathered  seconds;  and 
Arena,  McIntyre,  Kolodny,  and  Kan- 

Latin  Romps 

February  6 

The  Purple  and  White  registered 
another  victory  in  routine  fashion  in 
a quad  meet  at  the  East  Armory.  The 
Latins  rolled  up  I66V2  points  to  8 7^2 
for  Trade,  52  for  Dorchester,  and  1 1 
for  Commerce. 

Class  A saw  Paul  Rosenthal  once 
again  win  the  hurdles,  closely  trailed 
by  broad-jump  winner  Vin  Falcone. 
Dick  Wharton  broke  the  tape  in  the 
1000.  Chester  Rose  was  first  in  the 
high  jump  and  second  in  the  300. 
Barry  Quinlan  finished  second  in  the 
mile,  as  did  Len  De  Cordova  in  the 
600.  Lesser  scorers  included  Fox,  Den- 
holm, Miller,  Palermo,  Connolly,  and 
Orfant. 

Standout  in  Class  B was  Ed  Kolod- 
ny, who  garnered  seconds  in  the  broad 
jump  and  220.  Ed  Howard  in  the  high 
jump,  Art  Troiano  in  the  shotput,  and 
John  Boussy  in  the  440 — all  came  out 
winners.  Phil  Arena,  Ronald  Mackay, 
and  Bill  Bradley  picked  up  seconds  in 


and  24,  1952 

negieser  collected  thirds. 

The  Class  C boys  once  again  pro- 
vided the  bulk  of  the  points.  Bob 
Paquette  broke  the  tape  in  the  600  and 
tied  for  first  in  the  high  jump  with 
Dave  Rosenthal.  Pete  Franchi  came 
through  with  a winning  leap  in  the 
broad  jump.  Steve  Wallack  and  Dick 
Marshall  continued  their  winning  ways 
in  the  176  and  220,  respectively;  they 
also  combined  with  A1  Serser  and 
Harvey  Ginns  to  win  the  relay.  Other 
scorers  were  Bass,  Brady,  Charm,  and 
McGuire. 

Breaking  the  Tape 

The  addition  of  two  newr  events 
this  year,  the  B 880  and  the  C 600, 
has  proved  fortunate  for  B.L.S.  To- 
day’s points  in  the  two  runs  meant 
first  place  in  the  meet.  . . . After  today’s 
win,  hopes  are  high  — and  fingers 
crossed — for  a repeat  performance  in 
the  Reggies. 

To  Easy  Win 

and  7,  1952 

running  events,  and  like  performances 
in  the  field  events  were  turned  in  by 
Walt  Silva  and  Kevin  McIntyre. 
Abramson,  Brodie,  Green,  and  Salvo 
also  scored. 

Class  C,  however,  provided  the  fea- 
ture attraction  of  the  meet  in  the 
return  to  the  “boards”  of  flashy  Art 
Mayo.  Despite  a slip  at  the  start,  the 
lithe  speedster  skimmed  over  the 
hurdles  in  the  time  of  6.8  seconds, 
equalling  the  record  set  by  Bob  Ritten- 
burg  three  years  ago.  Dick  Marshall 
continued  his  supremacy  in  the  220, 
but  running-mate  Steve  Wallack  tasted 
defeat  for  the  first  time  in  the  176. 
Other  Class  C winners  were  Bob 
Paquette,  600;  A1  Serser,  dash;  Pete 
Franchi,  broad  jump;  Dave  Rosenthal, 
high  jump;  and  Paul  Troiano,  shot- 
put.  The  relay  sped  to  easy  conquest 
with  Mayo  running  a speedy  anchor 
leg. 
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Latin  Finishes  Undefeated 


February  12  and  15,  1952 


In  the  final  regular  meet  of  the  sea- 
son, the  Latin  School  tracksters  ran 
up  133  points  to  best  three  other  op- 
ponents. English  picked  up  92  points; 
Trade,  47;  and  Technical,  45.  Many  of 
the  Class  A stalwarts,  however,  were 
not  present,  as  they  had  journeyed  to 
New  York  for  the  National  Inter- 
scholastic meet. 

Class  A competition  was  highlighted 
by  Dick  Wharton,  who  won  the  1000 
by  a fifty-yard  margin  and  tied  for 
third  in  the  high  jump.  Vin  Falcone 
continued  his  winning  ways  in  the 
broad  jump,  and  also  tallied  in  the 
hurdles.  Max  Morfield  again  captured 
the  high  jump,  with  a 5'  6"  effort,  his 
best  of  the  season.  Barry  Quinlan 
garnered  second  in  the  mile,  as  did  Len 
De  Cordova  in  the  600,  and  Chester 
Rose  in  the  300.  Mel  Miller  placed  in 
the  broad  jump,  and  Jim  Connolly  did 
likewise  in  the  high  jump.  Other  scorers 
were  Nicolas,  Denholm,  Mirkin,  and 
Malione. 

A1  Horwitz  again  led  Class  B,  win- 
ning the  broad  jump,  and  gaining 


second  in  the  dash.  Bill  Bradley  ran 
at  his  very  best  to  win  the  880.  Eddie 
Howard  and  Kevin  McIntyre  won  the 
high  jump  and  shotput,  respectively. 
Phil  Arena  and  John  Boussy  tallied 
in  the  440.  Walt  Silva  was  third  in 
the  high  jump.  Fourths  went  to 
Mackay,  Kolodny,  and  Troiano. 

Dave  Rosenthal  was  double-winner 
in  Class  C,  winning  both  high  jump 
and  hurdles.  Steve  Wallack  regained 
top  position  in  the  176.  Harvey  Ginns 
pushed  Dick  Marshall  to  another  win 
in  the  220.  Art  Mayo,  Pete  Franchi, 
and  Merrill  Sidman  finished  1-2-3  in 
the  broad  jump.  Bob  Paquette  tallied 
in  both  the  600  and  high  jump.  Serser 
and  Edelstein  took  second  positions  in 
the  dash  and  high  jump,  respectively. 
Lesser  scorers  included  Bass,  Brady, 
Coleman,  Kaplan,  and  Troiano. 

Breaking  the  Tape 

The  Reggies  officially  began  Feb- 
ruary 1 1 with  the  Relay  Carnival  . . . 
Latin  collected  five  points  in  the  medley 
and  two-lap  relays. 


They  had  better  break  the  record;  the  baton’s  set  to  explode 
in  twenty  seconds. 
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Latin  Keeps  Reggie  Crown 

February  27,  28,  and  March  1,  1952 


With  a stirring  finish  to  a thrill- 
packed  meet,  the  B.L.S.  tracksters 
brought  the  indoor  season  to  a climax 
by  annexing  their  second  straight  Reg- 
gie Championship.  The  winning  mar- 
gin over  arch-rival  English  was  a 
single  point,  81  1/3  to  80  1/3.  Thirteen 
other  schools  lagged  far  behind. 

In  the  opening  hurdle  events,  both 
Paul  and  Dave  Rosenthal  took  seconds 
— the  former,  in  Class  A;  the  latter, 
in  Class  C.  In  the  C 176,  Steve  Wal- 
lack  finished  second,  despite  trouble  on 
the  corners.  Dick  Marshall  ran  third  in 
the  C 220,  as  did  John  Boussy  in  the 
B 440.  Frank  Dickey’s  first  track  per- 
formance of  the  campaign  saw  him 
fourth  in  the  A 300.  Lenny  De  Cor- 
dova finished  third  in  A 440,  in  the 
wake  of  Dick  Tatum’s  record-shatter- 
ing effort. 

At  this  stage,  Latin’s  initial  24-point 
lead  had  dwindled  to  fourteen  points. 
Still  to  be  run  were  the  distance  events, 
in  which  English  excels.  Good  per- 
formances by  Bob  Paquette  (fourth  in 
the  C 600),  Dick  Wharton  (second 
in  the  A 1000),  Bill  Bradley  (third  in 
the  B 880),  and  Barry  Quinlan  (fourth 
in  the  mile)  could  not  prevent  the 
Blue  and  Blue  from  forging  into  a 
one-  point  lead. 

With  but  the  dashes  and  relays  re- 
maining, the  Purple  showed  their  un- 
quenchable will  to  win.  Alvin  Serser 
captured  second  in  the  C dash.  A1 
Horwitz  won  his  second  championship 
in  as  many  years  in  the  B dash,  with 
Ron  Mackay  fourth  in  the  same  event. 
Then  the  C relay  team — A1  Serser, 
Steve  Wallack,  Harvey  Genns,  and 
Dick  Marshall — came  through  to  bring 


Latin  five  more  points. 

The  Purple  had  qualified  only  the 
C relay;  English  still  had  potential 
points  in  B and  A.  In  the  waning  mom- 
ents the  team  anxiously  waited  to  see 
how  these  relay  teams  would  fare. 
Happily,  English  fell  just  short,  and 
once  again  Latin  School  wore  the 
Regimental  tiara. 

Not  to  be  overlooked  in  victory'  are 
the  often  unsung  field-event  per- 
formers. Their  showing  had  provided 
the  early  twenty-four  point  bulge. 

Vin  Falcone  captured  the  A broad- 
jump,  with  Mel  Miller  third.  Max 
Moriield  tied  for  first  in  the  A high 
jump.  In  Class  B,  Eddie  Howard  won 
the  high  jump,  in  which  Walt  Silva 
took  fourth.  A1  Horwitz  was  second 
in  the  broadjump.  Kevin  McIntyre 
heaved  the  iron  ball  to  a second  place 
finish.  Class  C saw  Art  Mayo  take  the 
broad  jump,  followed  by  Pete  Franchi 
and  Merrill  Sidman.  Paul  Troiano 
nabbed  fourth  in  the  shotput.  Dave 
Rosenthal  tied  for  first  in  the  high 
jump,  in  which  Mike  Edelstein  and  Bob 
Paquette  also  placed. 

Breaking  the  Tape 

The  Class  A relay  mark,  which  had 
stood  since  1917,  was  shattered  by 
English’s  crack  quartet  . . . Tech’s 
Tatum  received  the  outstanding  per- 
former’s award  . . . Spectators  included 
graduates  Bob  Rittenburg  and  Charlie 
Arena  . . . With  the  most  successful 
season  in  B.L.S.  history  written  into 
the  record,  nothing  but  praise  can  be 
lavished  on  Coach  Fitzgerald  for  mold- 
ing the  championship  squad.  Thanks 
also  to  Manager  Steve  Greyser,  who 
ably  made  arrangements  for  the  team. 
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Latin  Romps  In  Debut 

January  5,  1952 


A four-goal  third  period  splurge 
salted  away  Latin’s  initial  victory  of 
the  year,  as  the  B.L.S.  puck-chasers 
opened  the  1952  season  with  a 6-1 
non-Conference  decision  over  Jamaica 
Plain.  A fast-skating  J.P.  sextet  kept 
the  score  down  for  two  periods,  but 
was  swamped  by  a better  team  in  the 
final  stanza. 

Both  Gene  Donnelly  and  the  Jamaica 
Plain  goalie  were  kept  busy  through- 
out the  first  period,  but  neither  team 
could  net  a score  in  the  opening 
moments.  Latin  finally  broke  the  scor- 
ing ice  at  8:36  with  a neat  scoring 
play.  Right  Wing  Ed  Hickey  passing 
to  Center  Ed  Coakley,  who,  skating 
away  from  the  net,  drilled  a nice  back- 
hand shot  pass  the  J.P.  goalie.  The 
Jamaica  skaters  notched  the  equalizer, 
however,  with  only  three  seconds  re- 
maining to  the  period,  as  a J.P.  for- 
ward, left  uncovered  in  front  of  the 
net,  took  a pass  and  fired  one  past 
Donnelly. 

Latin  regained  the  lead  at  1:58  of 
the  second  period  by  virtue  of  a fluke 
goal  as  Ed  Coakley  tried  a centering 
pass  from  behind  the  J.P.  net.  The 
rubber  caromed  off  the  stick  of  a fast- 
skating J.P.  defenseman  and  slid  into 
the  open  corner  past  a helpless  goalie. 

The  lead  widened  to  3-1  at  1:51 
of  the  third  period  when  Paul  Kelly 
finished  off  a pass  from  Dick  Andrews. 
In  the  last  three  minutes,  B.L.S.  pro- 
ceeded to  score  three  times — the  first 
at  7:17,  when  Paul  Kelly  took  a per- 
fect centering  pass  from  Ed  Hickey 


and  notched  his  second  of  the  game, 
Coakley  getting  an  assist  on  the  play. 
Ed  Coakley  then  turned  in  a beauty 
for  his  third  goal  at  8:03,  circling 
the  J.P.  net  completely  and  tucking 
the  puck  into  a corner  for  the  score. 
The  day’s  tally  was  completed  at  8:57, 
when  Coakley  knocked  in  Hickey’s  cen- 
tering pass.  Seconds  later,  the  game 
ended,  with  Latin  defeating  Jamaica 
Plain  the  season’s  opener  to  the  tune 
of  6-1. 

Lineup 

P.  Kelley— L.W.,  Coakley— C.,  Hick- 
ey— R.W.,  T.  Kelley — L.D.,  Andrews 
— R.D.,  Donnelly — G. 

Alternates 

Collins,  Baker,  White,  McLaughlin, 
Johnson,  Leahy,  Looney,  Schroeder. 
Loyall,  Carriere,  Grant,  Fox. 

Assists 

Ed  Coakley  and  Paul  Kelley  mono- 
polized the  scoring.  Kelley  accounted 
for  two  goals,  while  Coakley  bettered 
the  “hat  trick”,  scoring  four  times  and 
garnering  one  assist,  two  of  the  goals 
being  of  the  oustanding  variety  .... 
Ed  Collins  and  Gene  Donnelly  played 
alternate  periods  in  goal,  Donnelly 
playing  the  first  and  third ; and  Collins, 
the  middle  stanza  ....  Dick  Andrews 
played  a fine  game  on  defense  and 
was  largely  responsible  for  keeping  the 
goal  shots  down  to  a minimum  .... 
The  team  will  have  a chance  to  show 
its  wares  against  Conference  opposi- 
tion when  neighbor  Commerce  pro- 
vides the  next  opposition. 


Latin  Mauls  Commerce 

January  11,  1952 


The  smooth-passing  Latin  offense 
proved  too  much  for  Commerce  to 
handle  as  the  Purple  skaters  romped  to 
a 7-1  victory  in  their  first  Conference 
outing.  Latin  completely  dominated  the 
game,  with  most  of  the  play  centering 
around  the  Commerce  goal  and  the 


two  B.L.S.  goaltenders  comparatively 
inactive. 

The  complexion  of  the  contest 
showed  itself  in  the  first  minute,  when 
Dick  Andrews  picked  up  a loose  puck; 
stick-handled  nicely  into  the  Com- 
merce zone;  and  from  about  thirty 
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feet  out,  let  a soft  shot  go  at  the 
enemy  net.  The  puck  began  to  roll, 
dribbled  past  the  Commerce  defense- 
men,  and  finally  tipped  a corner  for 
the  score  at  0:57.  For  the  rest  of  the 
period,  shots  rained  on  the  Commerce 
goalies,  but  all  Latin  scoring  threats 
were  stopped  until,  at  9:12,  Ed  Hickey 
knocked  one  in,  taking  a centering 
pass  from  Paul  Kelley. 

B.L.S.  dented  the  net  once  more  in 
the  second  period.  At  2:07,  Defense- 
man  Tom  Kelley  scored  out  of  a 
scramble,  with  Ed  Coakley  garnering 
an  assist.  The  second  line  then  got  into 
the  act  as  Ab  Baker  took  a pass  from 
Gene  McLaughlin  and  rifled  the  puck 
home  at  6 : 20. 

The  third  period  resulted  in  three 
more  Latin  goals,  with  Ed  Coakley 
netting  all  three,  as  B.L.S.  continued 
to  pour  it  on.  The  first  came  at  the 
39-second  mark,  when  Paul  Kelley 
went  behind  the  Commerce  net  and 
centered  out  beautifully  to  Coakley, 
who  dropped  it  into  the  open  corner. 
Less  than  twenty  seconds  later,  at  0 : 58, 
Coakley  finished  a play  from  Hickey 
and  Paul  Kelley  by  rifling  a shot,  which 
tipped  the  goalie’s  stick  but  went  on 
through  for  the  score.  Commerce  then 
notched  their  lone  goal  of  the  day  on 
a rebound,  making  it  6-1.  Finally,  at 
9:05,  Paul  Kelley  carried  the  puck 
in  on  a rush,  lost  the  rubber,  and  Ed 
Coakley  picked  it  up  to  loft  a neat 

Dorchester 

January 

The  high-flying  Latin  pucksters  were 
rudely  jolted  as  an  under-rated  Dor- 
chester sextet,  hustling  and  pressing 
play  for  much  of  the  game,  held  the 
favored  Latinites  to  a 3-3  tie.  Dor- 
chester, playing  strong  defensive  hockey 
all  the  way,  managed  to  keep  B.L.S. 
down  to  their  type  of  game  and 
emerged  with  the  upset  deadlock. 

Neither  team  could  form  an  effective 
attack  during  the  first  minutes  of  the 
opening  period,  with  sloppy  passing 
on  both  sides  slowing  down  the  game. 
Finally,  at  6:24,  Paul  Kelley  scored  on 
a nifty  solo.  Kelley  stickhandled  past 
one  Dorchester  defenseman;  then,  from 


backhand  shot  for  his  third  score. 
Coach  Thomas  then  completely 
emptied  the  crowded  bench,  and  the 
game  ended  in  a 7-1  Latin  victory. 

Lineup 

P.  Kelley,  l.w. ; Coakley,  c;  Hickey, 
r.w.;  T.  Kelley  l.d. ; Andrews,  r.d.; 
Donnelly,  g. 

Alternates:  Baker,  White,  McLaugh- 
lin, Johnson,  Grant,  Fox,  Collins, 
Linehan,  Looney,  Schroeder,  Loyall, 
Carriere,  Wilson,  M.  Kelley,  Kelliher, 
Kent,  Strang,  Botbol,  Leahy. 

Assists 

Ed  Coakley,  with  three  goals  and 
one  assist,  and  Paul  Kelley,  with  four 
assists,  led  the  team  in  point  production 
. . . .Once  again.  Gene  Donnelly  and 
Ed  Collins  played  alternate  periods 
in  goal.  Neither  had  much  work, 
though  Ed  Collins  turned  in  a succes- 
sion of  good  saves  during  one  of  Com- 
merce’s few  spurts  of  offense  . . . Dick 
Andrews  played  another  fine  defensive 
game,  as  did  Defense-Mate  Tom  Kelley 
....  Some  of  the  little  J.V.’s  from 
Classes  III  and  IV,  who  got  in  during 
the  third  period,  gave  the  larger  Com- 
merce forwards  a lesson  in  hustle  . . . 
A “peaches  and  cream”  cheer,  which 
arose  from  the  Commerce  side,  died 
outright  at  “they  are  not  rough”  as 
Latin  sent  home  Goal  Number  Six  . . . 
So  far,  B.L.S.  has  racked  up  thirteen 
goals  in  two  games. 

Ties  Latin 

18,  1952 

close  up,  pushed  a soft  shot  into  an 
open  corner,  just  as  the  second  Dor- 
chester defenseman  attempted  to  poke- 
check  the  puck  away. 

At  1:10  of  the  second  period,  Dor- 
chester tied  the  score  on  a rebound 
after  Collins  had  gone  to  the  ice  for 
a save.  Less  than  a minute  later,  the 
Red-and-Black  scored  again  in  exactly 
the  same  manner  to  take  the  lead,  2-1. 
The  score  was  tied  once  more  at  8:57, 
when  Ed  Coakley  carried  in  on  the 
right  side  and  rifled  a loft  to  dent  the 
net.  Then,  at  9:44,  with  only  seconds 
remaining,  Coakley  took  a pass  from 
Ab  Baker  and,  in  turn,  passed  from 
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the  side-boards  to  Paul  Kelley,  who 
knocked  the  rubber  into  a corner  for 
the  tie-breaking  counter. 

Dorchester  tied  the  contest  at  3-3 
in  the  second  minute  of  the  third 
stanza,  scoring  their  third  goal  on  a 
rebound.  For  the  rest  of  the  period, 
Latin  tried  frantically  for  a score;  but 
most  of  the  Purple  rushes  were  stopped 
by  a good  Dorchester  defense.  Towards 
the  close  of  the  game,  Dorchester, 
satisfied  with  the  tie,  played  possession 
hockey  and  killed  the  puck  for  the 
last  minute  and  a half,  leaving  the 
Latin  skaters  w'ith  an  unsatisfactory 
3-3  tie. 


Lineup 

P.  Kelley  l.w. ; Coakley,  c.;  Hickey, 
r.w. ; T.  Kelley,  l.d. ; Andrews,  r.d.; 
Donnelly,  g. 

Alternates : White,  Collins,  Baker, 
McLaughlin. 

Assists 

Paul  Kelley’s  two-goal  output  was 
one  of  the  few  bright  spots  of  the  day 
. . . Coach  Thomas  continued  his 
policy  of  alternating  Gene  Donnelly 
and  Ed  Collins  at  goal.  Both  goalies 
played  well,  with  all  three  D.H.S. 
goals  scored  on  unavoidable  rebound 
shots  ...  In  a companion  feature,  Tech 
defeated  English,  4-3. 


/ 


I 


Tech  Topples  B.L.  S. 

February  1,  1952 


The  two  top  teams  of  the  Boston 
Conference  clashed  in  a game  that 
might  have  contributed  towards  decid- 
ing the  City  Championship,  and  Boston 
Tech  emerged  with  a hard-earned  2-0 
victory  over  B.L.S.  After  two  periods 
of  tight,  scoreless  play,  Tech  pumped 
in  two  goals  in  the  third  stanza  to 
take  the  contest,  racking  up  both  scores 
as  two  Latin  men  sat  in  the  penalty 
box. 

With  Captain  Ed  Coakley  still  on 


the  injured  list,  Bill  White  was  as- 
signed the  task  of  covering  Tech’s 
flashy  star,  Center  Ralph  Dileo.  As 
stopping  Dileo  meant  stopping  Tech, 
this  strategy  proved  successful  during 
the  first  two  periods.  As  White  kept  con- 
tinually on  little  Ralph’s  tail,  the  Tech 
center  was  unable  to  break  away  on 
any  of  his  solo  rushes.  Midway  through 
the  period,  Dileo  managed  to  evade 
White  and  go  in  for  a clear  shot  at 
the  goal,  only  to  have  Goalie  Gene 
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Donelly  turn  in  a beautiful  save.  With 
both  Donnelly  and  the  Tech  goalie 
giving  perfect  performances,  a fast  first 
stanza  saw  neither  team  break  the  ice. 

The  second  period  followed  much 
the  same  pattern.  For  the  first  time 
this  season,  Coach  Thomas  left  Don- 
nelly in  goal,  instead  of  alternating 
Donnelly  and  Collins.  White  and  Don- 
nelly again  succeeded  in  holding  Dileo 
at  bay;  but  the  Tech  goalie  also  was 
unbeatable;  and  the  count  remained 
deadlocked.  With  only  seconds  left  to 
the  stanza,  however,  two  Latin  men 
were  sent  to  the  penalty  box.  These 
penalties  carried  over  into  the  third 
period ; and,  with  only  twenty-four 
seconds  gone,  Tech  lit  the  red  light 
on  a shot  from  the  side-boards.  Less 
than  three  minutes  later,  B.L.S.  was 
again  assessed  a pair  of  penalties;  and. 
following  a face-off  in  the  Latin  zone. 
Dileo  scored  the  clincher  on  a perfect 
'‘give  and  go”  play.  For  the  remaining 
seven  minutes,  the  Latin  forces  pressed 
frantically,  but  with  no  results.  Tech 


emerged  with  a 2-0  victory,  and  one 
foot  in  the  Met  Tourney. 

Lineup 

P.  Kelley — L.W..  Baker — C.,  Hickey 
— R.W.,  White — L.D.,  Andrews — R.D., 
Donnelly — G. 

Alternates:  M.  Kelley,  McLaughlin, 
T.  Kelley. 

Despite  the  loss,  Bill  White  and  Gene 
Donnelly  stood  out  as  the  stars  of  the 
game;  White,  for  his  great  job  of  keep- 
ing Dileo  in  check  during  most  of  the 
contest;  and  Donnelly,  for  his  generally 
stellar  goal-tending  ....  Tech’s  Ralph 
Dileo  looked  like  the  star  he  is,  al- 
though he  was  held  to  a single  goal 
. . . . Towards  the  end  of  the  third 
period,  one  of  Dileo’s  rifle-like  shots 
struck  Donnelly  a glancing  blow  in  the 
forehead;  but  the  Latin  goaler  stayed 
in  to  finish  the  game  . . . With  two 
games  remaining  on  the  schedule,  Latin 
must  take  both,  coupled  with  a Tech 
loss,  to  retain  its  Conference  Champion- 
ship. 


Trade  Deadlocks  Latin 

February  8,  1952 


A mediocre  Trade  team  played  in- 
spired hockey  for  one  period,  spear- 
headed by  speedy  forward  Archy  Archi- 
bald; and  B.  L.  S.  was  mathematically 
eliminated  from  title  contention  by 
the  2-2  upset  tie. 

The  first  period  produced  little  ac- 
tion until  at  6:54,  Ed  Coakley,  return- 
ing to  the  starting  line-up  after  a two- 
week  layoff,  gained  posession  of  the 
puck  in  the  Trade  zone  and  passed 
from  the  sideboards  to  Ab  Baker.  Baker 
then  lit  the  light  with  a nice  slapshot 
from  twenty  feet  out.  During  the  second 
period,  the  rubber  was  continually  in 
the  Trade  zone,  with  Goalie  Donnelly 
having  almost  no  work;  but  the  Trade 
defense  managed  to  contain  the  Latin 
attack.  At  6:03,  however,  Ed  Hickey 
knocked  one  in  out  of  a wild  scrim- 
mage, with  McLaughlin  and  Fox  gar- 
nering assists. 

The  final  period  saw  downfall  for 
the  Purple.  At  1:26  the  puck  was 


knocked  past  Goaler  Collins  out  of  a 
scrimmage;  and,  at  6:03,  Archibald 
went  in  alone  and  dented  the  nets  on 
a screen  shot,  notching  the  game  2-2. 
Four  more  minutes  of  play  saw  Trade 
staving  off  every  Latin  rush,  and  the 
B.  L.  S.  pucksters’  championship  as- 
pirations were  snuffed  out  for  this 
season. 

Lineup 

Donnelly,  G.,  Andrews,  R.D.,  T. 
Kelley,  L.D.,  Coakley,  C.,  Hickey,  R. 
W.,  Baker,  L.W.,  Alternates : White, 
McLaughlin,  P.  Kelley,  Schroeder,  Car- 
riere,  M.  Kelley,  Fox,  Loyall,  Collins. 

Assists 

Trade  seemed  definitely  outclassed 
except  for  the  final  period,  but  a bounce 
of  the  puck  gave  the  Trademen  a tie 
. . . . With  Coakley’s  return  to  the 
lineup,  Ab  Baker  remained  on  the  first 
line,  starting  at  left  wing  . . . The 
Trade  goals  were  unavoidable,  both 
scored  out  of  scrimmage. 
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English  Cops  Finale 

February  15,  1952 


An  alert  English  outfit  eked  out  a 
2-1  decision  against  B.L.S.,  giving  the 
Blue  and  Blue  its  first  ice-victory  over 
Latin  in  many  years  and  spoiling  the 
season’s  end  for  the  Purple. 

English  broke  into  the  scoring  col- 
umn at  2:48  of  the  first  period  when 
Forward  MacCormack’s  angle  shot 
caromed  off  Gene  Donnelly’s  skate  into 
the  netting.  Toward  the  end  of  the 
stanza,  at  8 : 56,  the  puck  was  passed 
across  the  crease  during  a scrimmage; 
and  Paul  Kelley  tied  the  score,  as  he 
whaled  it  in  through  a tangle  of  arms 
and  legs,  Andrews  and  Baker  getting 
assists  on  the  goal.  The  second  period 
was  strictly  defensive,  with  very  few 
shots-on-goal  tried  by  either  team. 

The  final  stanza  saw  the  Latinites 
pressing  furiously,  but  unable  to  finish 
off  their  plays.  Then,  at  5:32,  Mac- 
Cormack  scored  again,  from  close  up, 
giving  English  a 2-1  edge.  The  English 
defense  proved  almost  impassable  for 
the  remainder  of  the  period.  With 
twenty  seconds  left  to  the  contest,  two 
English  players  were  sent  to  the  penal- 
ty-box. Coach  Thomas  pulled  out  Don- 
nelly and  sent  in  a sixth  skater — all  to 
no  avail,  however,  as  English  killed  the 


remaining  time  to  secure  a 2-1  victory. 

Lineup 

Donnelly,  G.,  P.  Kelley,  L.W.,  Coak- 
ley,  C.,  Baker,  R.W.,  White,  L.D., 
Andrews,  R.D.  Alternates : T.  Kelley, 
McLaughlin,  M.  Kelley,  Johnson. 

Assists 

The  English  goalie  turned  in  some 
iron-clad  goalkeeping  to  stem  the  Latin 
offense  ...  In  a companion  feature, 
Tech  smacked  Trade  10-0  to  take  the 
Conference  championship  with  a 5-0-1 
record.  English,  which,  along  with 
T^ch,  received  an  invitation  to  the 
Met  Tourney,  took  second  position  with 
a 5-1-0  mark.  Dorchester,  with  3-1-2, 
finished  third:  while  Latin,  with  two 
apiece  in  the  won,  lost,  and  tied  col- 
umns (plus  a Non-Conference  victory 
over  J.P.)  garnered  fourth  place  . . . 
Prospects  look  good  for  next  year  with 
most  of  the  squad  returning.  Dick 
Andrews,  Ed  Hickey,  and  Tom  Kelley 
will  be  the  only  important  losses 
through  graduation  ...  In  conclusion, 
a word  of  praise  for  Coach  Thomas 
and  the  men  behind  the  scenes:  Senior 
Manager  "Okie”  O’Keefe  and  Assis- 
tant Managers  Keith  O’Donnell,  Alan 
Bird,  and  Robert  Liss  . . . On  to  ’53! 
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Latin  Drops  Opener 

January  3,  1952 


A big  Latin  School  quintet,  with  all 
three  first-string  forwards  well  over 
six  feet,  opened  the  1952  basketball 
season  in  the  newly  painted  B.L.S.  gym. 
Unfortunately  a fast,  polished  B.C. 
High  quintet  spoiled  our  hoopsters’ 
debut;  and  the  Latin  forces  went  down 
to  a hard-fought  38-32  defeat.  Center 
Jim  Francis,  all  six-foot-six  of  him, 
dumped  in  17  points  for  a losing  cause, 
scoring  all  of  his  field  goals  from  the 
pivot. 

The  Latin  zone-defense  and  fast- 
break  offense  seemed  to  stymie  B.C. 
High  in  the  early  part  of  the  game. 
Late  in  the  second  quarter,  however, 
the  B.C.  High  guards  began  to  hit 
with  long  pushes,  and  the  end  of  the 
half  saw  the  visitors  with  a 23-17  ad- 
vantage. Although  Dick  Brooks  and 
Jim  Francis  continued  to  dominate 
the  backboards  for  B.L.S.,  the  young 
Eaglets  drew  away  to  a ten-point  lead 
in  the  third  quarter.  Bob  Fitzgerald 
then  scored  twice,  driving  in  nicely  for 
the  shot  each  time.  With  only  seconds 
left,  the  gap  was  narrowed  to  36-32; 
but  B.C.  High  managed  to  score  again. 
th°n  froze  the  ball  until  time  ran  out. 
Latin  had  gone  down  to  defeat,  38-32. 


Experience  might  have  told  the  story 
in  this  one;  as  B.C.  High  already  had 
several  games  under  their  belts,  while 
it  was  the  season’s  opener  for  the 
Purple.  Dick  Brooks  and  Jim  Francis 
shone  on  both  offense  and  defense  for 
B.L.S.  This  year’s  team  has  both  height 
and  scoring  punch  and  should  be  a 
vital  factor  in  the  Boston  Conference 
title  race.  The  J.V.’s,  meanwhile, 
avenged  the  Varsity  defeat  in  small 
part  by  whipping  the  B.C.  High  Jay- 
vees,  20-11. 


Lineup  for 

THE 

Game 

Name  F 

. G. 

F. 

Pts 

Thomas,  L.  G. 

0 

0 

0 

Shnider 

0 

0 

0 

Dickey 

0 

1 

1 

Manazir 

1 

0 

2 

Fitzgerald,  R.  G. 

2 

0 

4 

Crognale,  L.  F. 

1 

0 

2 

0 0 0 

0 0 0 

6 5 17 

0 0 0 

1 4 6 

0 0 0 

11  10  32 


Donlan 
Schoenig 
Francis,  C. 
Linehan 
Brooks,  R.  F. 
Bryant 

Totals 


Latin  Nips  Tech 

January  7,  1952 


In  a close,  high-scoring  contest, 
marked  by  big  Jim  Francis’  21 -point 
total,  Boston  Latin  evened  the  won- 
and-lost  column  at  one  and  one,  with 
a 40-38  decision  over  a fast  Technical 
quintet.  A rough,  foul-studded  contest, 
the  game  at  one  point  developed  into 
a near- riot;  but  alert  officials  broke  up 
the  fracas  as  it  began,  and  little  damage 
was  done. 


The  first  half  saw  Latin  jump  to  an 
early  lead : but,  in  the  waning  moments 
of  the  second  period,  Tech  pulled  up 
from  a 21-16  deficit  to  tie  the  score  at 
21 -all.  Latin  regained  the  lead  once 
more  in  the  third  quarter,  as  Francis 
continued  to  dump  them  in  from  the 
pivot,  while  A1  Thomas,  Bob  Fitzgerald, 
and  Dick  Brooks  also  began  to  score. 
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The  Purple’s  three  big  forwards — Fran- 

Lineup 

cis,  Brooks,  and  Crognale — controlled 

Name 

F.  G. 

both  backboards;  and  it  looked  as  if 

Thomas,  L.  G. 

2 

B.L.S.  might  open  up  a wide  margin. 

Manazir 

0 

Late  in  the  fourth  period,  the  count 

Fitzgerald,  R.  G. 

2 

stood  Latin— 37;  Tech — 32,  when  the 

Daley 

0 

Technical  hoopsters  began  hitting  with 

Crognale,  R.  F. 

0 

regularity.  Good  defensive  work  by 

Bryant 

1 

Lefty  Bryant  and  Jim  Daley  stopped 

Donlan 

0 

this  threat,  however;  and  Latin  finally 

Francis,  C. 

8 

emerged  with  a two-point  decision,  40- 

Brooks,  L.  F. 

2 

38.  The  J.V.’s,  coached  by  Ed  Dailey, 

Dickey 

0 

romped  to  a 23-10  victory,  giving  Latin 

Shnider 

0 

a clean  sweep  for  the  day. 

Totals 

15 

Latin  Tramples  Commerce 

January  10,  1952 


F. 

3 

0 

1 

0 

0 

0 

0 

5 

1 

0 

0 

10 


Pts. 

7 

0 

5 

0 

0 

2 

0 

21 

5 

0 

0 

40 


A weak  Commerce  team  fell  victim 
to  the  Purple  sharpshooters  by  a score 
of  75-27,  as  B.L.S.  ran  up  the  highest 
game  total  any  Latin  School  quintet 
has  scored  in  the  last  five  years.  Jim 
Francis  once  again  led  the  team  with 
twentv  points,  while  A1  Thomas  and 
Bob  Fitzgerald  also  hit  double  figures 
— Thomas  netting  15  and  Fitzgerald 
12.  The  score  probably  mounted  even 
higher  but  for  the  fact  that  Coach 
Patten  cleared  the  bench  during  the 
last  half.  The  entire  squad  saw  service, 
with  most  of  them  breaking  into  the 
scoring  column. 

The  contest  was  a slaughter  from 
the  opening  whistle,  as  B.L.S.,  con- 
trolling both  backboards  and  cashing 
in  on  foul  shots,  held  a 15-3  edge  at 
the  end  of  the  first  quarter.  Using  the 
fast-break  offense  and  zone-defense  to 
full  advantage,  Latin  then  raised  the 
count  to  33-4  at  half-time. 

With  the  second  and  third  strings 
playing  much  of  the  second  half,  th- 
Latin  scrapers  continued  to  control 
the  backboards  and  fill  the  strings. 
The  Commerce  forces  managed  to 
score  eighteen  points  in  the  final  half, 
but  this  amount  was  more  than  doubled 
by  the  B.L.S.  basketeers,  the  final  buz- 
zer finding  Latin  out  in  front,  75-27. 
Our  J.V.’s  completed  the  day’s  work 
by  taking  their  third  straight  of  the 
year,  23-21. 

Lineup 

Name  F.  G.  F.  Pts. 

Crognale,  l.f.  2 1 5 

Linehan  000 


Shidner 

0 

0 

0 

Francis,  c 

5 

10 

20 

Manazir 

1 

2 

4 

Brooks,  r.f. 

1 

1 

3 

Bryant 

0 

0 

0 

Donlan 

0 

0 

0 

Thomas,  l.g. 

5 

6 

16 

Schoenig 

1 

1 

3 

Dickey 

3 

0 

6 

Fitzgerald,  r.g. 

5 

2 

12 

Daley 

3 

0 

6 

Dailey 

0 

0 

0 

Totals 

26 

23 

75 

32 
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Latin  Swamps  Trade 

January  15,  1952 


The  B.  L.  S.  basketeers  took  their 
third  straight,  60-31,  against  a not- 
too-potent  Trade  quintet.  Most  of  the 
squad  figured  in  the  lopsided  tally; 
but,  as  usual,  lanky  Jim  Francis  led  the 
scorers  with  22  points.  Lefty  Bryant 
and  Bob  Fitzgerald  his  for  twelve  and 
eight  respectively. 

Latin  broke  away  to  an  8-0  advan- 
tage in  the  first  two  minutes  and  were 
never  headed  thereafter.  Bryant  and 
Fitzgerald  accounted  for  eight  more 
points,  each  driving  twice  for  layups; 
and  the  first  quarter  scoring  stood  at 
16-8.  Latin  then  continued  to  dump 
them  in,  the  score  rising  to  28-12  at 
half-time. 

The  third  period  saw  more  of  the 
same,  with  Jim  Francis  featuring,  as 
sixteen  of  his  twenty-two  points  swished 
through  the  twine  in  this  quarter.  Then, 
while  Coach  Patten  substituted  freely, 
the  score  continued  to  rise;  and,  at  the 
final  whistle,  Latin  had  demolished 
Trade  to  the  tune  of  60-31. 

Dick  Brooks  and  A1  Thomas,  al- 
though not  scoring  heavily,  turned  in 


stellar  defensive  work.  The  high  scorei 
for  the  Trade  contingent,  with  four- 
teen points,  was  Cromwell,  a former 
Latin  School  boy.  The  Trade  J.  V.’s 
outdid  their  elder  brothers  as  our 
Jayvees  went  down  to  their  first  de- 


feat of  the  season. 
Name 

Crognale,  L.  F. 

Manazir 

Katz 

Dickey,  R.  F. 
Daley 
Dailey 
Francis,  C. 

Brooks 
Name 
Linehan 
Thomas,  L.  G. 
Bryant 
Schoenig 
Fitzgerald,  R.  G. 
Shnider 
Donlan 

Total 


F.  G.  F.  Pts. 

1 2 4 

0 0 0 

1 1 3 

1 1 3 

0 1 1 

0 0 0 

10  2 22 

0 1 1 

F.  G.  F.  Pts. 

0 0 0 

0 1 1 

4 4 12 

1 0 2 

4 0 8 

1 1 3 

0 0 0 

23  14  60 


Latin  Upsets  Dorchester 

January  21,  1952 


The  Purple  hoopsters  shot  into  title 
contention  by  virtue  of  a thrill-packed 
51-49  victory  over  the  Red  and  Black 
of  previously  undefeated  Dorchester, 
pre-season  favorite  to  take  the  champ- 
ionship. Long  Jim  Francis  featured, 
dumping  in  twenty-two  points,  fourteen 
of  them  from  the  foul-line,  as  Dorches- 
ter tried  frantically  to  stop  the  big 
center.  Dorchester’s  highly-touted  stars, 
Leo  Smith  and  Harvey  Cohen,  tossed 
in  twelve  and  seventeen  points  respec- 
tively; but  the  scoring  of  Crognale, 
Thomas,  and  Fitzgerald,  coupled  with 
Francis’s  output  gave  Latin  the  two- 
point  edge. 

The  first  period  saw  B.L.S.  jump  to  a 
quick  16-4  advantage  via  the  foul-shot 
route,  Jim  Francis  flipping  in  six  one- 
pointers  and  A1  Thomas  three.  Dor- 


chester then  began  to  hit,  but  two  lay- 
ups by  Jack  Crognale  gave  Latin  a 20- 
12  edge  at  the  quarter.  Both  teams 
tightened  up  defensively  in  the  second 
quarter;  but  the  Red-and-Black  slowly 
began  to  close  the  gap.  The  score  at 
the  half  read  Latin — 27;  Dorchester 
—23. 

Bob  Fitzgerald’s  lay-up  opened  the 
second  half;  and  Jim  Francis  then  net- 
ted eight  quick  points,  putting  Latin 
well  out  in  front.  The  accurate  sets 
of  Dorchester’s  Smith  kept  his  team 
in  the  running,  but  Latin  held  a 38-31 
edge  as  the  third  period  closed.  The 
final  quarter  provided  a liberal  dose 
of  old-fashioned  thrills  an’  chills.  With 
Latin’s  shooting  a shade  off,  Dorchester 
began  scoring  right  and  left  to  notch 
the  count  at  43-all.  Only  three  minutes 
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remained  as  the  Red-and-Black  moved 
out  in  front,  but  a succession  of  foul- 
shots  by  Fitzgeral  and  Francis  regained 

victory  by  the  Jayvees 
clean  sweep  for  the  day. 

Lineup 

gave 

Latin  a 

the  lead  for  B.L.S.  A long  Dorchester 

Name 

F.  G. 

F. 

Pts. 

set-shot,  however,  put  the  home  team 

Crognale,  L.  F. 

4 

0 

8 

in  front  once  more.  Then  with  only 

Dickey 

0 

0 

0 

seconds  left,  Jack  Crognale  went  up  in 

Bryant,  R.  F. 

2 

0 

4 

the  air  to  dump  in  a rebound,  giving 

Schoenig 

0 

0 

0 

Latin  a vital  51-49  victory. 

Francis,  C. 

4 

14 

22 

Jim  Francis  played  a potent  part  in 

Brooks 

2 

0 

4 

the  win,  flipping  in  fourteen  out  of 

Thomas,  L.  G. 

2 

3 

7 

sixteen  from  the  line.  Dick  Brooks,  who 

Dacey 

0 

0 

0 

entered  the  game  in  the  third  quarter 

Fitzgerald,  R.  G.  2 

2 

6 

when  Lefty  Bryant  fouled  out,  turned 

Shnider 

0 

0 

0 

in  some  great  rebounding  during  the 

— 

— 

— 

critical  stages  of  the  game.  A 26-24 

Totals 

16 

19 

51 

English  Defeated 

January  24,  1952 


For  the  first  time  in  five  long  years, 
an  English  team  bowed  to  Latin.  The 
Purple  and  White,  fresh  from  a victory 
over  Dorchester,  continued  its  winning 
ways  with  a 47-43  decision.  The  under- 
dog English  quintet,  behind  all  the 
way,  nearly  evened  the  contest  in  the 
final  quarter;  but  the  Purple  hoopsters 
came  through  in  the  clutch.  Jim  Fran- 
cis and  A1  Thomas  led  the  scoring 
parade — the  former  garnering  twenty- 
two:  the  latter,  nine. 

The  game  began  on  a wide-open 
note,  with  both  teams  scoring  freely. 
Francis  and  Thomas  combined  to  give 
Latin  a quick  11-7  advantage.  The 
Purple  then  began  to  outscore  English, 
piling  up  a 26-15  lead  at  the  half. 

The  third  stanza  saw  both  squads 
matching  baskets,  with  Latin  remain- 
ing in  front  by  a substantial  margin.  In 
the  last  quarter,  the  Blue  and  Blue 
suddenly  caught  fire  and,  with  scant 


minutes  left,  whittled  the  Purple’s  lead 
to  four  points.  Latin  promptly  put  on 
a freeze,  hoping  to  run  out  the  clock: 
but  an  English  forward  stole  the  ball 
and  dribbled  in  to  make  it  45-43.  Then, 
with  seconds  remaining,  Captain  Jack 
Crognale  got  behind  the  English  de- 
fenders, took  a long  pass  from  Dick 
Brooks,  and  scored  his  lone  basket  of 
the  day  to  clinch  the  victory,  47-43. 

Lineup 
F.  G. 

1 


Name 

Crognale,  l.f. 
Francis,  c. 
Bryant,  r.f. 
Brooks 
Thomas,  l.g. 
Fitzgerald,  r.g. 
Shrnder 
Donlan 


F. 

0 

4 

0 

4 

1 

2 

0 

0 


Pts. 

2 

22 

2 

6 

9 

6 

0 

0 


Totals 


18 


11 


47 


SENIORS! 

. . . earn  pocket  money 

If  planning  to  attend  local  day  college  next  year,  and  if  resident  of  Roxbury- 
Dorchester-Mattapan  area,  apply  for  part  time  selling  position  in  our  retail 
stores.  Work  will  not  interfere  with  studies.  Tel.  TA  5-7490  for  appointment. 
SUNDAY’S  CANDIES  646  Blue  Hill  Ave.,  Dorchester. 
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Commerce  Falls  To  Purple 

January  29,  1952 


A hustling  Commerce  team  tried  in 
vain  to  hold  a faster,  taller  Latin 
quintet  in  check;  but  finally  succumbed 
to  the  tune  of  53-26,  catapulting  B.L.S. 
into  a four-way  first-place  tie  in  the 
torrid  Boston  Conference  title  Race. 
Jim  Francis,  with  twenty-one  points, 
brought  his  average  to  twenty  per 
game;  while  Bob  Fitzgerald  flipped  in 
eleven  points  from  his  guard  position. 

A 14-9  first-quarter  lead  for  the 
Purple  grew  to  21-12  at  the  half.  The 
first  moments  of  the  third  period  saw 
Fitzgerald  drop  in  a pair  of  sets,  fol- 
lowed by  Francis  and  Thomas  going  in 
for  lay-ups.  Coach  Patten  then  sub- 
stituted freely;  but  Daley,  Manazir, 
and  Linehan  contributed  five  points 
to  the  cause.  B.  L.  S.  continued  to  roll, 
taking  their  sixth  victory  of  the  year 
by  a decisive  27-point  margin. 


Lineup 


Name 

F.  G. 

F. 

Pts. 

Crognale,  L.  F. 

2 

1 

5 

Linehan,  C. 

0 

1 

1 

Francis,  C. 

7 

7 

21 

Brooks,  R.  F. 

1 

1 

3 

Bryant,  R.  F. 

1 

0 

2 

Manazir,  R.  G. 

1 

0 

2 

Fitzgerald,  R.  G. 

5 

1 

11 

Dickey 

Thomas,  L.  G. 

Daley 

Donlan 

Total 


Latin  Stops  Memorial 


January  31,  1952 


Playing  inspired  basketball,  the  Latin 
School  hoopsters  turned  in  their  best 
game  of  the  year  as  red-hot  Memorial 
fell  victim  by  a 61-57  score.  The  entire 
team  shone  both  on  offense  and  de- 
fense. Jim  Francis  topped  the  scorers, 
as  usual,  with  twenty-four  points,  his 
best  output  so  far,  bringing  his  sea- 
son’s scoring  total  to  184  points,  tops 
in  the  Conference.  A1  Thomas,  with 
six  baskets  for  twelve  points,  also  hit 
double  figures;  while  the  rest  of  the  first 
team  scored  heavily.  On  the  defensive 
side,  Guards  Thomas  and  Fitzgerald 
turned  in  great  jobs  throughout;  while 
the  big  men — Francis,  Brooks,  and 


Crognale — kept  both  backboards  well 
under  control. 

B.  L.  S.,  cashing  in  on  foul  shots, 
held  a 15-10  lead  at  the  close  of  the 
first  quarter.  The  teams  battled  on 
even  terms  during  the  second  period: 
but  a last-minute  hook-shot  by  Dick 
Brooks  made  it  Latin-27:  Memorial-21, 
at  the  half. 

Roxbury  came  back  with  a rush  in 
the  third  quarter.  Putting  on  a full- 
court  press,  the  Green  and  Gold  piled 
up  enough  points  to  take  a 34-33  ad- 
vantage. A period  of  hectic  scoring 
followed.  Latin  finally  holding  a paper- 
thin  41-40  lead  at  the  quarter.  B.  L.  S. 
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then  began  to  pull  out  in  front,  spear- 
headed by  A1  Thomas,  who  scored 
eight  points  in  the  final  period,  and 
Jack  Crognale,  who  contributed  four. 
With  only  seconds  left,  Memorial  tal- 
lied on  a long  heave;  but  Latin  held 
on  to  win,  61-57. 

Lineup 

Name  F.  G.  F.  Pts. 

Crognale  L.  F.  2 0 4 

B.  C.  High 

February 

The  B.  L.  S.  hoopsters  racked  up 
their  eighth  victory  of  the  campaign 
and  fifth  in  a row,  conquering  the 
Eaglets  of  B.  C.  High,  55-39,  and  nar- 
rowed tenancy  of  first  place  in  the 
Boston  Conference  to  two  teams,  Latin 
and  Dorchester.  B.  C.  High  held  a 32- 
20  lead  at  the  half  and  threatened  to 
make  a runaway  of  the  contest;  but 
a sensational  second-half  comeback, 
during  which  the  Purple  chucked  in 
thirty-five  points  to  the  Eaglets’  seven, 
netted  victory  for  B.L.S.  All  five  starters 
had  a torrid  day,  as  the  Latin  scoring 
was  evenly  distributed.  Jim  Francis  led 
with  seventeen;  Lefty  Bryant,  A1 
Thomas,  and  Jack  Crognale  threw  in 
ten  apiece;  and  Bob  Fitzgerald  ac- 
counted for  six.  Dick  Brooks,  with  two 
points,  was  the  only  other  player  to 
score. 

The  first  quarter  was  B.C.  High  all 
the  way  as  the  Eaglets  led,  25-11,  at 
the  quarter.  The  Purple  managed  to 
cut  this  lead  during  the  second  stanza; 
but  B.C.  High  kept  hitting  with  uncan- 
ny accuracy,  missing  only  two  shots 

Dorchester 

February 

The  “game  of  the  year”  in  the  Bos- 
ton Conference  matched  the  Red  and 
Black  of  Dorchester  against  the  Pur- 
ple and  White  of  B.L.S.,  with  undis- 
puted possession  of  first  place  and  the 
probable  Conference  championship  as 
rewards  for  the  winner.  Unfortunately, 
Dorchester’s  one-two  punch  of  Leo 
Smith  and  Harvey  Cohen  was  enough 
to  earn  Dorchester  a 44-39  decision  in 


Francis 

C. 

9 

6 

24 

Manazir 

0 

0 

0 

Bryant 

R.  F. 

2 

4 

8 

Brooks 

2 

3 

7 

Thomas 

R.  G. 

6 

0 

12 

Fitzgerald 

L.  G. 

1 

4 

6 

TOTAL 

22 

17 

61 

Defeated 

5,  1952 

from  the  floor  and  scoring  on  all  their 
free  throws  during  the  first  half. 

Returning  to  the  floor  for  the  third 
quarter,  with  a 20-32  deficit,  B.L.S. 
swept  the  Young  Eagles  off  their  feet 
as  twelve  points  poured  through  the 
hoop  to  tie  the  count  32-all.  With  the 
Latin  zone-defense  holding  B.C.  in 
check,  Francis  and  Bryant  spearheaded 
a Latin  drive,  which  saw  the  Purple 
move  out  in  front  46-35.  Guards 
Thomas  and  Fitzgerald  then  turned 
in  nice  jobs  defensively  and  offensively 
for  the  remainder  of  the  contest;  and 
Latin  School  finished  way  out  in  front, 
defeating  B.C.  High,  55-39. 

Lineup 


Name 

F.  G. 

F. 

Pts. 

Crognale 

L. 

F.  4 

2 

10 

Manazir 

0 

0 

0 

Francis 

C. 

6 

5 

17 

Brooks 

0 

2 

2 

Bryant 

R. 

F.  3 

4 

10 

Thomas 

L. 

G.  5 

0 

10 

Shnider 

0 

0 

0 

Fitzgerald 

R. 

G.  3 

0 

6 

TOTAL 

21 

13 

55 

Nips  Latin 

7,  1952 

a tight  defensive  contest.  Smith  and 
Cohen  not  only  provided  an  offensive 
spark,  but  played  a vital  part  in  the 
defense,  as  they  double-teamed  Jim 
Francis,  holding  the  lanky  center  to 
ten  points,  far  below  his  average.  With 
Jack  Crognale  featuring  by  scoring 
seven  times  for  fourteen  points,  he 
contributed  his  best  game  of  the  year. 
The  entire  team  played  well,  but  was 
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unable  to  overcome  Dorchester’s  final- 
period  spurt. 

During  the  first  half,  the  two  squads 
played  to  a standstill  as  the  game  re- 
solved into  a battle  of  zone-defenses. 
Jack  Crognale  and  Lefty  Bryant  ac- 
counted for  most  of  the  Latin  scoring, 
and  the  Purple  left  the  floor  at  the  half 
with  a one-point  advantage. 

The  third  quarter  saw  Latin  con- 
tinue to  hold  a small  lead.  Then, 
Bcrnie  Curley,  Dorchester’s  flashy 
guard,  fouled  out;  and  things  looked 
up  for  the  Purple.  Smith,  however, 
began  to  drop  in  sets  and  pushes  from 
all  angles,  at  one  point  scoring  three 
consecutive  sets  from  quarter  court. 
When  Crognale  and  Thomas  left  the 
game  on  fouls,  Jim  Francis  began 
scoring  from  the  pivot  to  match  Smith’s 


outside  shooting;  but,  with  a minute 
left,  the  Red  and  Black  held  a three- 
point  advantage.  A Dorchester  for- 
ward, left  uncovered  under  the  basket, 
then  scored  a lay-up.  Dorchester,  gain- 
ing possession,  managed  to  kill  the  re- 
maining time,  and  the  Red  and  Black 
took  undisputed  possession  of  first  place 
via  a 44-39  decision  over  B.L.S. 

Lineup 
Name  F.  G. 

Crognale,  L.  F.  7 


Francis,  C.  4 

Brooks  0 

Bryant,  R.  F.  3 

Thomas,  R.  G.  1 

Fitzgerald,  L.  G.  1 


F. 

0 

2 

1 

2 

0 

2 


Pts. 

14 

10 

1 

8 

2 

4 


Total 


16 


39 


Latin  Swamps  Tech 


February  11,  1952 


The  Purple  and  White,  on  the  re- 
bound after  last  week’s  defeat  at  the 
hands  of  Dorchester,  smeared  a capable 
Tech  quintet,  61-37.  As  the  game  was 
a rout  from  the  opening  whistle,  the 
entire  squad  saw  service.  Almost  every- 
one scored,  Jim  Francis  and  Bob  Fitz- 
gerald hitting  double  figures,  Francis 
with  twenty-one,  Fitzgerald  with  eleven. 

The  drift  of  the  contest  was  evident 
in  the  opening  moments,  as  Jim  Francis 
put  in  two  hooks,  Jack  Crognale  tapped 
in  a rebound,  and  Bob  Fitzgerald 
flipped  in  a set,  giving  Latin  a quick 
advantage.  From  then  on,  the  Purple 
and  White  proceeded  to  score  at  will ; 
and  Tech  never  came  close  to  being 
in  the  game.  Crognale  and  Francis  con- 
trolled both  boards,  while  Guards 
Thomas  and  Fitzgerald  did  a good  job 
setting  up  plays.  Although  Coach  Pat- 
ten made  wholesale  substitutions  during 
the  second  half,  the  subs  continued  to 
score;  and,  when  the  final  whistle 
sounded,  Latin  had  racked  up  61  points 
to  37  for  Tech. 

The  J.  V.’s,  paced  by  Weiner  and 
Brady,  also  won  their  outing. 


Lineup 

Name  F.  G.  F.  Pts. 

Crognale,  L.  F.  4 1 9 

Daley  0 0 0 
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Manazir 

1 

0 

2 

Bryant,  R.  F. 

2 

3 

7 

Schoenig 

0 

0 

0 

Donlan 

0 

0 

0 

Francis,  C. 

7 

7 

21 

Brooks 

3 

0 

6 

Fitzgerald,  L.  G. 

5 

1 

11 

Shnider  0 

Thomas,  R.  G.  1 

Dickey  0 

Linehan  0 

Daley  0 

Total  23 


Latin  Tramples  Trade 

February  15,  1952 


February  15,  1952 

The  B.L.S.  five,  in  top  form  after 

Latin-58;  Trade-39. 

Lineup 

a week  of  rest,  easily  trimmed  Trade 

Name 

F.  G. 

58-39  in  a sloppily  played,  high  scoring 

Crognale,  L.  F. 

3 

contest.  A game  Trade  team  managed 

Daley 

0 

to  keep  the  score  down  during  the 

Dickey 

1 

first  half,  but  fell  far  behind  the  Purple 

Francis,  C. 

4 

quintet  during  the  latter  stages  of  the 

Manazir 

1 

game. 

Linehan 

0 

Dick  Brooks  opened  the  game  with 

Bryant,  R.  F. 
Schoenig 

3 

a lay-up;  and  he  and  Lefty  Bryant  then 

0 

figured  prominently  as  the  Purple 

Donlan 

0 

moved  out  in  front  by  four  points  13-9. 

Brooks,  R.  G. 

5 

Towards  the  end  of  the  half,  however. 

Katz 

0 

Trade  was  already  falling  behind. 

Thomas,  L.  G. 

3 

The  second  half  saw  free  substitution 

Shnider 

1 

as  B.L.S.  built  up  a 40-22  lead.  Frank 
Dickey  and  Norm  Shnider  flipped  in 

Daley 

1 

three  points  apiece  as  the  bench  kept 
up  the  pace;  and  the  final  score  read: 

Total 

22 

2 

0 

1 

0 

0 

15 


F. 

1 

0 

1 

2 

0 

0 

2 

1 

0 

3 

0 

3 

1 

0 


14 


2 

2 

1 

0 

0 

61 


Pts. 

7 
0 
3 

10 

2 

0 

8 
1 

0 

13 

0 

9 

3 

2 


English  Upsets  Purple 

February  26,  1952 


The  Latin  School  hoopsters  closed 
the  successful  1952  season  on  a sour 
note  as  a red-hot  English  squad  upset 
the  tall  towers  of  B.L.S.  to  the  tune 
of  61-52.  The  English  five  began  scor- 
ing from  the  opening  whistle,  piling 
up  a 19-7  lead.  Latin  tried  vainly  to 
cut  down  this  advantage;  hut,  at  the 
half,  the  count  read:  English-36; 
Latin-21 . 

In  the  second  half,  the  referees  had 
a busy  time  as  both  teams  committed 
numerous  infractions;  Thomas,  Fitz- 
gerald, Bryant,  and  Crognale,  all 
fouled  out,  destroying  Latin’s  hopes  of 
overcoming  the  English  lead.  The  two 


big  men  of  the  team,  however — Dick 
Brooks  and  Jim  Francis — attempted  to 
keep  the  Purple  within  reach.  Dick 
Brooks  especially,  playing  his  last  game 
for  B.L.S.,  turned  in  a great  perfor- 
mance, scoring  twelve  points  and 
hustling  all  the  way.  Despite  his  ef- 
forts, English  kept  scoring  to  lead  at 
the  quarter,  39-27.  Coach  Patten 
cleared  the  bench  during  the  last  quar- 
ter; and  Shnider,  Schoenig,  Dickey, 
and  Donlan  broke  into  the  scoring 
column.  As  the  final  whistle  closed  the 
season,  the  Blue  and  Blue  was  still 
on  top,  61-52. 
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Our  Cjracioud 


MADELINE  E.  BRADLEY 

Secretary  . . . Born  in  Haverhill;  now  re- 
sides in  Jamaica  Plain  . . . Attended  Jamaica 
Plain  High  and  Boston  Clerical  School  . . . 
Worked  nine  years  for  the  Commonwealth 
before  joining  Boston  schools  . . . Has  been 
at  the  Latin  School  three  years  . . . Hobbies: 
skiing,  arts  and  crafts,  cooking  . . . Advice : 
“Use  your  God-given  abilities  to  their  fullest 
extent  so  that  they  may  bless  you  and  every- 
one you  meet  in  life.” 


RUTH  M.  COX 

Secretary  ...  A life-long  resident  of 
Dorchester  . . . Went  to  St.  Gregory’s  and 
St.  Thomas  Aquinas  High  School  . . . Has 
worked  for  School  Department  five  years, 
the  last  two  at  the  Latin  School  . . . Avoca- 
tions: dancing  and  bowling  (has  a 90  aver- 
age) . . . Believes  that  B.L.S.  is  a wonderful 
college  preparatory  school. 


FRANCES  M.  TAYLOR 


School  nurse  . . . Born  and  still  lives  in 
Dorchester  . . . Schooling  at  Dorchester  High, 
Boston  Clerical  School,  and  St.  Elizabeth’s 
Hospital  . . . Served  three  years  with  Army, 
two  in  Europe  . . . Since  return  has  been 
in  Boston  School  Department  . . . Outside 
interests:  woodworking,  golf,  swimming  . . . 
Says  she  is  “very  happy  working  here.” 
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On  Sunday,  December  30,  M.  Albert 
Chambon,  French  Consul-General  of 
New  England,  presented  Mr.  Levine, 
Head  of  our  French  Department,  a 
French  government  medal,  the  Palmes 
Academiques — and,  in  behalf  of  his 
government,  welcomed  Mr.  Levine  into 
membership  in  the  renowned  French 
Academy  with  the  rank  of  Officier 
d’Academie.  In  the  words  of  M.  Cham- 
bon, those  honors  were  bestowed  upon 
Mr.  Levine  because  of  his  “exceeding 
endeavors  toward  the  advancement  of 
the  French  language  and  French 
ideals.” 

* * * # 

The  Third  Public  Declamation  of 
the  school  year  was  held  on  Friday, 
January  18.  The  speakers  were  James 
Krassnoo,  Charles  Raffoni,  Theodore 
Herman,  James  Langmead,  Bernard 
Geller,  John  Doherty,  Anthony  Gior- 
dano, Bruce  Nielson,  Myron  Cohen, 
Marc  Richman,  Marvin  Spegel,  Arnold 
Aronson,  David  Feeherry,  and  Robert 
Gargill. 

* * * * 

Passing  Shots : Rumors  are  pervad- 
ing the  school  concerning  a forthcom- 
ing talent  extravaganza  to  be  produced 


By  Jerome  L.  Davidow,  ’52 


by  the  National  Honor  Society.  Robert 
Gargill  (304)  and  Raymond  Temple 
(301),  the  general  chairman  of  the 
affair,  plan  it  for  April  4 . . . The  team 
of  Richard  Morante,  Bernard  Levine, 
and  Albert  d’Entremont,  all  of  Room 
304,  defeated  all  comers  in  the  “Know 
English”  contest  held  at  Boston  College 
recently.  The  contest  was  designed  to 
test  Greater  Boston  students’  knowledge 
ol  the  Latin  roots  of  English  words  . . . 
The  aforementioned  Albert  d’Entre- 
mont also  took  top  honors  in  the  city- 
wide spelling-bee  held  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Boston  Herald-Traveler. 
* * # * 


Latin  School  students  made  their  an- 
nual trip  to  the  “Boston  Ballroom” 
radio  program  on  December  11,  in 
order  to  present  a poll  of  the  school’s 
taste  in  popular  music.  In  the  photo- 
graph above  are  (left  to  right)  Robert 
Simons  (301),  Steven  Gordett  (335), 
and  Michael  Miller  (335).  These  boys 
presented  the  poll  to  Bob  Clayton,  a 
graduate  of  Latin  School  and  a disc 
jockey  of  radio  station  WHDH. 


FLASH!!!  The  Register  is  proud  to 
announce  the  receipt  of  a first  place 
award  in  the  School  Publications  Con- 
test of  the  Columbia  Scholastic  Press 
Association. 

Entered  in  the  contest  were  some 
1,300  newspapers  and  800  yearbooks 
published  by  elementary,  junior  high 
and  senior  schools,  and  junior  and 
teachers  colleges. 

Judges  rated  entries  on  a 1,000-point 
basis. 
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They  were  grouped  for  competition 
according  to  the  method  of  publication, 
type  of  publication,  type  and  size  of 
school.  Five  ratings  were  given : 

Medalist,  the  highest;  first  place, 
which  required  850  to  1,000  points; 
second  place,  750-849  points;  third 
place,  650-749  points;  and  fourth  place, 
below  649  points. 

Award  certificates  were  given  to  the 
top  four  ratings. 

* * * * 


On  March  14,  the  annual  Student 
Government  Day  was  held  at  the  State 
House  in  Boston.  As  is  customary,  four 
hundred  representatives  of  the  high 
schools  of  Massachusetts  were  selected 
to  hold  the  reins  of  our  state  govern- 
ment for  the  day.  Latin  School  was 


fortunate  in  being  represented  by  Ray- 
mond Temple,  here  pictured,  who  held 
the  office  of  Governor  of  the  Common- 
wealth. 


Limn  l 


By  Marc  Herbert  Rich  man,  ’53 


Cadet  William  F.  Looney  Jr.,  of 
West  Roxbury,  Mass.,  ’49,  now  a Jun- 
ior at  Harvard,  is  here  shown  being 
awarded  the  Academic  Achievement 
Award  by  Colonel  Leo  A.  Bessette, 
Chief  of  the  Massachusetts  Military' 
District,  at  a military  ceremony  held 
on  the  Harvard  Business  School  Ath- 
letic Field.  The  Academic  Achieve- 
ment Award,  a gold  wreath  worn  on 
the  sleeve  of  the  blouse,  is  awarded  to 
those  cadets  whose  academic  perfor- 
mance in  all  subjects  during  the  college 


year  places  them  in  the  top  ten  per 

cent  of  their  class. 

* * * * 

First  Lieutenant  William  D.  Gillis, 
’44,  son  of  Dr.  Frederick  J.  Gillis,  As- 
sistant Superintendent  of  the  Boston 
Public  Schools,  was  awarded  the 
Bronze  Star  Medal,  by  direction  of 
the  President,  with  Letter  “V”’  device 
for  heroic  achievement  in  connection 
with  military  operations  against  an 
enemy  of  the  LhS.A. 

* * * * 

Norman  George  Levinsky,  ’46,  who 
holds  the  Edmund  Ira  Richards  Schol- 
arship, has  been  elected  to  Phi  Beta 

Kappa  at  Harvard  College. 

* * * * 

Cadet  Edmund  J.  Spillane,  ’51.  be- 

gan his  academic  term  in  the  Coast 
Guard  on  September  6,  1951,  follow- 
ing a summer  cruise  on  the  training- 
ship  “Eagle”  and  the  Coast  Guard  Cut- 
ter “Campbell.”  Cadet  Spillane.  who 
won  his  appointment  by  means  of  a 
nationwide  competitive  examination, 
was  admitted  to  the  Coast  Guard 

Academy,  New  London,  on  Julv  6. 
1951. 
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Judge  Robert  Gardiner  Wilson,  ’10, 
President  of  the  B.L.S.  Alumni  Associa- 
tion two  years  ago,  was  recently  elected 
Imperial  Potentate  of  the  Order  of  the 

Mystic  Shrine. 

* * * * 

Colonel  Raymond  T.  Bunker,  ’20,  is 
Inspector  General  of  the  IX  Corps  of 
the  Central  Korean  Front.  He  is  re- 
sponsible for  conducting  inspections 
and  investigation  of  units  and  accounts 
within  the  Corps. 

* * * * 

Louis  Cooperstein,  ’29,  has  been  pro- 
moted to  Associate  Professor  of  Modern 
Languages  at  Northeastern  University. 
* * * * 

Donald  M.  Sullivan,  ’29,  is  serving 
this  year  on  the  Committee  of  the 
Greater  Boston  United  Community 
Services  Red  Feather  Drive.  He  is 
Vice-Chairman  of  Public  Relations. 

* * * * 

Dr.  Philip  A.  Lief,  ’34,  attending 
anesthesiologist  and  head  of  the  anes- 
thesiology service  at  Montefiore  Hos- 
pital for  Chronic  Diseases,  New  York 
City,  recently  went  to  England  to  pre- 


sent a paper  entitled  “Intravenous 
Anesthesia — New  Concepts”  before  the 
International  Congress  of  Anesthetists 
meeting  in  London.  He  was  also 
scheduled  to  lecture  before  the  Jeru- 
salem Medical  Society  and  the  Hadas- 
sah  Hospital  Medical  Staff  in  Israel. 

* * * * 

Daniel  Gorenstein,  a star  halfback 
and  a Franklin  Medalist  in  the  Class 
of  1940,  for  the  past  three  years  a 
teaching  fellow  at  Harvard,  has  joined 
the  Faculty  at  Clark  University,  Wor- 
cester, as  Assistant  Professor  of  Mathe- 
matics. 

* * * * 

Dr.  Saul  G.  Cohen,  a Franklin 
Medalist  in  the  class  of  ’33,  Associate 
Professor  of  Chemistry  at  Brandeis 
University,  has  received  the  Cottrell 
Grant  to  further  his  project  entitled 
“Study  of  Some  Fundamental  Reac- 
tions of  Free  Radicals  in  Solution.” 
Cohen  received  all  three  of  his  Harvard 
degrees  summa  cum  laude  and  is  a 
former  Research  Fellow  of  the  Nation- 
al Defense  Research  Committee. 


Paul  W.  Garbf.r  ’52 


I 

In  darkness  shines  the  tiny  light, 

So  small,  so  bright, 

And  brings  to  man  God’s  greatest  gift, 
The  gift  of  Hope. 

II 


The  sailor  on  the  storm-tossed  sea — 

So  rough,  so  dark — 

Can  yet  with  Hope  the  storm  surpass, 
Come  safe  to  port. 

III 

The  man  who  sick  in  bed  doth  lie, 

So  pale,  so  weak 

With  Hope,  with  Faith,  the  illness  fights, 
May  soon  be  well. 

IV 


To  him  with  Hope  the  future  scans, 
So  far,  so  high, 

The  flickering  candle  burns  so  bright, 
And  ne’er  dies  out. 
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REGISTER'S  RAVING  REPORTER 


Nov.  19:  All  students  of  sound  mind 
and  passing  marks  are  asked  to  con- 
sider their  editions  of  the  Register 
terminated  at  this  point.  The  re- 
maining 2300  may  now  read,  trans- 
late, or  bum  the  following  “drool,” 
known  as  the  R.R.R. 

Nov.  21  : Alea  iacta  est.  (For  the  bene- 
fit of  Classes  VI  through  I,  this 
means,  “The  die  is  cast.”)  Boys  may 
belong  to  only  two  clubs.  Ye  R.R.R. 
is  busy  selling  aliases. 

Nov.  22 : The  annual  problem  of  how 
to  sleep  late  and  see  the  Latin-Eng- 
lish  football  game  at  the  same  time 
has  been  solved.  Solution:  A regular 
“B.L.S.”  for  the  television  set  on 
Channel  Four. 

Nov.  28:  Six  seniors  were  informed  that 
they  were  in  danger  of  graduating. 
Watch  out,  boys. 

Nov.  30:  Overheard  in  Latin  Class: 
Teacher:  “What  is  the  purpose  of 
Virgil’s  Aeneid?” 

Pupil:  “To  lower  the  Latin  marks.” 

Dec.  3 : Boys  were  warned  that  they 
should  wear  something  decorative 
around  their  necks,  lest  the  Head- 
master engage  in  a “tie-raid.” 

Dec.  4:  Despite  frantic  protestations 
of  the  Latin  Department,  “R.R.R.” 
does  not  stand  for  “Register’s  Roman 
Reporter.” 

Dec.  5 : Services  were  held  for  certain 
boys  who  used  hier  soir  to  refer  to 
11:45  P.M.  They  received  the  max- 
imum penalty,  of  course. 

Dec.  7 : An  air  raid  drill  was  held.  A 
fire  drill  was  not  held  because  (a) 
it  was  not  cold  enough  and  (b)  only 


-O-A/ohs 

three  inches  of  snow  was  on  the 
ground. 

Dec.  10:  Overheard  in  a certain  Latin 
class  : 

Pupil:  “Sir,  is  it  true  that  B.L.S.  has 
the  best  teachers  in  the  city?” 
Master:  “Well,  now  who  is  there 
better  than  I?” 

Loud  guffaws  and  three  verses  of 
“Schola  Nostra  Latina”  followed. 
Dec.  1 2 : When  a Senior,  who  may  be 
described  as  the  President  of  the 
Literary  Club,  brings  up  an  “im- 
portant point”  after  the  Secretary’s 
Report  in  Room  235,  it  is  known  as 
a two-way  Philip-huster. 

Dec.  14:  Heard  in  131: 

Teacher:  “What  is  a writ  of  habeas 
corpus ?” 

Pupil:  “It  allows  the  court  to  dig  up 
a body  for  examination.” 

Teacher:  “The  fruit  store  is  open 
again,  I see.” 

Dec.  1 7 : The  new  phys.  ed.  master 
has  brought  some  innovations.  “Cal” 
exercises  are  now  called  “activities,” 
and  the  newest  experiment  is  “Run- 
ning at  Full  Speed  into  the  Brick 
Wall.”  Petitions  reading  “We  Want 
Bill”  have  been  circulated. 

Dec.  20:  The  Register  was  given  to  the 
student  body  today.  (The  word 
“given”  is  used  advisedly.)  Ye  R.R.R. 
has  invested  in  a pair  of  dark  glasses 
and  a sign  “Mintz  wrote  it.” 

Dec.  22-31:  Ye  R.R.R.  did  ten  extra 
pages  of  Latin  and  Greek  and  re- 
viewed all  his  French,  math,  and 
English  during  this  vacation.  Now 
you  tell  one. 


1 
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Jan.  4:  The  gym  floor  has  been  re- 
finished with  a secret  glue-like  sub- 
stance. Any  boy  trespassing  in  the 
Gym  will  find  it  necessary  to  stick 
around  for  a while. 

Jan.  7 : Fan  1 : “Have  you  read  the  last 
R.R.R.  column?” 

Fan  2 : “I  hope  so.” 

Jan.  8:  The  one  word  Ye  R.R.R.  could 
spell  in  the  recent  bee  was  “plagiar- 
ize.” Hmmmmm. 

Ian.  10:  Overheard  in  the  Drill  Hall: 
“Silent  Manual!  Now  yell  out  the 
numbers.” 

fan.  14:  Seniors  have  been  informed 
that  they  may  not  take  the  “Forget 
all  about  it  and  give  me  back  the 
money”  attitude  about  last  Saturday’s 
Boards. 

Jan.  15:  Ye  R.R.R.’s  newest  business 
is  designed  for  boys  who  are  reading 
nautical  stories  in  Latin.  Sea-horses, 
any  one? 

Jan.  16:  The  Radio  Club  heard  a 
lecture  on  Ohm’s  Law.  The  Debating 
Club,  meanwhile,  is  working  for  its 
repeal. 

Jan.  17:  Boys  are  not  to  be  alarmed 
if  they  see  certain  masters  with 
machine  guns;  the  teachers  are 
merely  “safeguarding”  valuables  ac- 
cidentally taken  to  phys.  ed. 

Jan.  21:  The  members  of  the  Stamp 
Club  wish  to  know  if  they  may  pay 
for  the  next  College  Boards  with 
some  “mint,  full  gum,  well-centered 
varieties  from  West  Shakistani.” 

Jan.  23:  Ye  R.R.R.  was  informed  that 
one  of  the  few  exercises  not  approved 
by  the  phys.  ed.  department  is 
skipping — n’est-ce  pas? 

Jan.  25:  The  head  “wheel”  of  the 
Register  has  received  letters  ad- 
dressed “Idiot-in-Chief”  and  “Miss 
J.  Davidow.”  Any  more  suggestions?. 

Ye  R.R.R.  has  been  asked  to 

retract  the  statement  that  a certain 
member  of  the  Class  of  ’51  is  a mis- 
fit in  a derby.  He  has  no  derby. 

Jan.  29:  A meeting  of  the  Chess  Club 
will  be  held  tomorrow.  All  chess 
men  must  attend. 

Jan.  30:  Today’s  bulletin  mentioned 
openings  for  boys  in  a “Career  in 
Physics.”  Unless  the  Seniors’  marks 
in  that  subject  improve,  many  stu- 
dents will  have  just  that — at  high 
school  level. 


Feb.  1 : Boys  who  wish  to  be  excused 
to  play  in  the  Orchestra  must  bring 
notes  from  home.  Logical  enough, 
for  what  is  music  without  notes? 

Feb.  4:  The  “Register  Room  Ramblers” 
have  been  induced  not  to  perform 
at  the  Honor  Society  Revue.  The 
inducement  was  a multitude  of  rotten 
tomatoes. 

Feb.  6:  The  Catalogue  contains  this 
information,  which  comes  as  no  sur- 
prise to  Ye  R.R.R.:  Class  I is  com- 
posed of  190  odd  students. 

Feb.  8:  Results  of  a very  interesting 
Military  Science  motion  picture:  the 
film  makes  approximately  43.672 
revolutions  per  minute. 

Feb.  1 1 : Despite  the  fact  that  a B.L.S. 
pupil  is  the  Student  Governor  of 
Massachusetts,  he  does  not  have  the 
authority  to  commute  even  Deten- 
tion Room  sentences. 

Feb.  13:  One  of  the  brighter  members 
of  Class  II  quotes  the  famous  geo- 
metry axiom  as  follows:  “The  whole 
is  equal  to  some  of  its  parts.” 

Feb.  14:  One  of  the  Register’s  shrewd- 
est operators  has  a new  line  of  bus- 
iness — unsolicited  advertisements. 
But  we  shall  not  say  any  more;  shall 
we,  Charley? 

Feb.  15:  Classes  II  and  III  were  treated 
to  one  of  those  rare  events  known 
as  assemblies.  As  a result  of  Ye 
R.R.R.’s  influence,  the  assembly 
lasted  only  one  period. 

Feb.  16-24:  During  this  vacation,  most 
seniors  were  bored  or  board  stiff. 

Feb.  26:  Certain  members  of  the  B.L.S. 
baseball  team  have  been  asked  to 
take  spring  training  in  the  South — 
South  Boston  High. 

Feb.  29:  Of  all  the  low  tricks!  An 
extra  day  of  school  this  year! 

March  3:  Flash!  The  Senior  perpe- 
trator of  the  R.R.R.  has  received 
his  parole  from  B.L.S.  The  Junior 
member  has  received  time  for  bad 
behavior  and  will  torment  his  readers 
for  one  more  year  (at  least).  Both 
partners  wish  to  thank  the  students 
for  their  constructive  suggestions 
(such  as  nooses,  sleeping  pills,  etc.). 
In  case  of  legal  action,  the  R.R.R.’s 
go  under  the  pseudonyms  of  Gordon 
and  Rosenthal.  In  reality,  they  have 
been  ...... 

Martin  M.  Mintz,  ’52 
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- bryant  & 
Stratton 

RICHARD  H.  BLAISDELL,  President 
150  Newbury  Street  at  Dartmouth  Street,  Boston 
(Adjacent  to  Copley  subucty  station ) 

BEnmore  6-6789  


fioino  Smv',c®? 
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lifetime  ass  • 

Y OUR 


til* 


Visit  the  school 

phone  or  write  for  catalog. 


BETTER 

TRAINING 


ACCOUNTING 
TAX  RETURNS 
MACHINES 
BUSINESS  LETTERS 
TYPEWRITING 
SHORTHAND 


Obtain  better  positions  with  higher 
starting  salaries  when  trained  for  business. 

Bryant  & Stratton  School  offers  individual 
instruction  in  Business  Administration, 
Junior  Executive,  Secretarial,  and  Account- 
ing courses  which  have  met  the  rigid  re- 
quirements of  New  England’s  leading 
business  concerns  for  87  years. 


Haym  Salomon  A.Z.A.,  No.  255 

presents  its 

EIGHTH  ANNUAL  SCHOLARSHIP  FUND  BALL 

at  the  Louis  XIV  Ballroom 
HOTEL  SOMERSET,  BOSTON 

Thursday,  April  17,  1952 


Admission 
$1.80  per  couple 


BOB  SWAN 
and  his  Orchestra 
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DRAPES  - SPREADS  - CORNICES 

COLUMBIA  CURTAIN  SHOP 

Interior  Decorating 

600  Blue  Hill  Avenue 
GA  7-0736  ROXBURY 

Catherine  Mahoney  Bernard  Mahoney 

ARLINGTON 

CONSERVATORIES 

FLOWERS  and  FLORAL  DESIGNS 
For  All  Occasions 
Flowers  Telegraphed 

418  Washington  St.  Brighton 

Res.  TR  6-5273  AL  4-2729 


A COMPLETELY  MECHANICAL 
PENCIL 

WITH  EVERY  COMPLETE  UNIFORM 

TO  CELEBRATE 
OUR  50th  ANNIVERSARY 

ROSENFIELD  CADET  UNIFORMS 
ARE  REGULATION 

(All  sizes  Available) 


COMPLETE  UNIFORM  S9.95 

CONSISTS  CF: 

* 8 2 oz.  Chino  Khaki  Trousars  4.00 

* 6.2  oz.  Chino  Khaki  Shirt  3.95 

* Chino  Khaki  Overseas  Cap  90 

* Web  Belt  with  Solid  Brass  Buckle  ...  .75 

* School  Emblems  50 

* Necktie  50 


total  $10.60 


COMPLETE  STOCK  OF  ACCESSORIES 
DISC  INSI3.  OF  RANK  WHITE  WEB  BELTS 
CHEVRONS  LYRE  INSIGNIA 

WHITE  CANVAS  LEGGINGS 
WHERE  YOUR  DAD  BOUGHT  HIS 
CADET  UNIFORM 

Rosenfield  Uniform  Company 

15  School  St.  lEst.  1902)  Boston  8.  Masi. 

LAfayette  3-6180 

1 10  doors  below  Boston  City  Hall — up  1 flight) 

OFFICIAL  HEADQUARTERS  F~R  CADET 
UNIFORM13  MADE  IN  STRICT  ACCORDANCE 
WITH  BOSTON  SCHOOL  SPECIFICATIONS 


TUNE  IN 


NORM  PRESCOTT 


WORL 


BARNEY  SHEFF'S 
Fine  Food  — Delicatessen 

115  Chauncy  St.  11  Boylston  St. 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


it’s  the 
Know  lion 


Years  of  experience  in  serving  thou- 
sands and  thousands  c:  Unaergraas 
have  given  Kennedy  s the  1 Know 
How,'  so  important  to  all  high  and 
j Prep  school  men.  That  s why  — sea- 
son after  season  — Unaergraas  come 
back  to  Kennedy  s for  their  every 
clothing  need. 


KENNEDY’S 

UNDiRGRAD  S H O P SfS 

BOSTON  • PROVIDENCE  • WORCESTE? 
SPRINGFIELD  • HARTFORD  • BROCKTON 
FRAMINGHAM 


mmt'aatA 
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WORLD'S  LARGEST 
Huntington  55  Alleys  Inc. 

225  HUNTINGTON  AVENUE 

(Next  to  Symphony  Hall) 

Daily  9 a.m. -Midnight  Sunday  1-11  p.m. 


Tel.  TAlbot  5-5653  Open  Evenings 

GOODMAN’S 

“Men’s  Formal  Clothes” 

corner 

Callender  St.  & Blue  Hill  Ave. 
Dorchester,  Mass. 


HAILER’S 

DRUG 

. . . “Your  Druggist  is  more 
than  a Merchant” 


CELESTE 
FORMAL 
SHOP 

Cor.  Gladstone  & Wally  Sts. 

East  Boston,  Mass. 

Tel.  EA  7-4144  Open  Evenings 


FEINGOLD’S  at  GROVE  HALL 

Owned  and  Managed  by  Joe  Pessin 

Men’s  and  Boy’s  All  Occasion 
FINE  FORMAL  WEAR 

I 

And  Accessories  for  Hire 

438  Blue  Hill  Ave.  Grove  Hall 

Open  Eve.  to  8 p.m.,  Fri.  to  6 p.m. 

HI  5-0436 


VET  AUTO  SCHOOL 

SAFETY  DUAL-CONTROLLED  CARS 
FREE  PICK-UP  SERVICE 

405  Massachusetts  Avenue 
Cambridge 

EL  4-0151  AS  7-2839 


Special  Discount 
To  Latin  School  Students 
On  Rental  of  New  Summer 
Formal  Tuxedos  at  the 

ESQUIRE  FORMAL  SHOP 

214  Washington  St.  Brookline,  Mass, 
(at  Brookline  Village) 
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SCHOLASTIC  JEWELERS 

INC, 


Official  Jewelers 

of  the 

Class  of  1952 


WASHINGTON  STREET 


BOSTON 


Baseball  Gloves  and  Mitts 

AT  A SUBSTANTIAL  SAVING 
Autographed 

FIRST  BASEMAN'S  Models  CATCHER'S 

MinS  FIELDERS'  GLOVES  MITTS 

$6  to  20.00  $4.95  to  $10.95  $6.95  to  $20.00 

All  Leather  Lined 


BASEBALL  UNIFORMS 

SPECIAL  Shirt,  Pants,  Cap  and  Sox  $12,50 

55%  Wool  Contents. 

Others  from  $10.00  to  20.00 


KANGAROO  BASEBALL  SHOES 


Reg.  $12.00 

Others  $4.95  and  $6.95 

$8.50 

BATS  — BALLS  — CATCHER'S  EQUIPMENT 

Baseball  and  Softball 

CHICAGO 

ROLLER 

SKATES 

$15.95 

Boston  Post  All  Scholastic 
CREW  NECK 

SWEATERS 

100%  ALL  WOOL 
$4.95  to  $12.95 

Satin  & Wool  Melton 
JACKETS 
$7.95  up 

All  Colors 

FISHING  TACKLE 

— LARGEST  ASSORTMENT  IN  BOSTON 

TRACK  SHOES 
Leather 

Removable  Spikes 
$8.75 

Canvas  Tops  $3.95 

CAMP 

SUPPLIES 

AND 

CAMP 

CLOTHING 

GOLF 

CLUBS 

BALLS 

AND 

SUNDRIES 

OFFICIAL  DRILL  UNIFORMS  (complete)  $8.50 
Shirt  — Pants  — Cap  — Belt  — Tie 


High  School  Cadet  Drill  Uniforms  $8.50  com** 


M.  S.  Rosenbaum,  Inc. 

SPORTING  GOODS  DISTRIBUTORS  — Established  1889 
Telephone:  HAncock  6-7168 
165  BROADWAY,  Opposite  Subway 
(Corner  SHAWMUT  AVE.)  three  blocks  from  Metropolitan  Theatre 


